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MISS FAY COMPTON AS MERCURY 


In which character she will attend the great fancy-dress ball, in aid of the splendid cause of “ 


Bart’s”’ Hospital, which takes place 
at Covent Garden to-morrow 


b 


THE TATLER 


GROSVENOR SQUARE, W. 1. 
Y DEAR,—There’s a good deal of talk just now 
about the revival of political entertaining, but I 
should think that the “ Londonderry Battle” 
would put off any hostess who isn’t quite so 
valiant as Ladv Londonderry from attempting anything on a 
large scale. She’s just been made a magistrate or something 
like it, by the way. Politics are so awfully different now from 
what they used to be, that I suppose it must be difficult to know 
where to begin and where to leave off. Apparently any kind of 
profession does as a jumping-off place if you want to go in for 
the game. I wonder, though, what Winston had to talk about 
during his stay with the Londonderrys up at Wynyard. It 
wasn’t a bad speech he made the other day about the dangers 
of Bolshevism. 
% * * 
A brobos this subject, didn’t a man called Norman Angell 
once write a book called 
“The Great Illusion,” in which 
he tried to show us the perfect 
uselessness of war? It does 
rather make one think twice 
about it all, especially the noble 
and heroic aspect of fighting in a 
just cause, and all the rest of it, 
when directly afterwards we must 
be talking of joining with our late 
enemies against the nation who 
at one time were our friends. 
The European—or rather, inter- 
national —relations seem _ to 
change as quickly as they do in 
a large nursery full of small 
children. Now .that the chief 
offender has been well smacked, 
and he has, so to speak, said he’s 
sorry—it’s so often more from 
motives of personal interest than 
from any other—he is to be taken 
back to favour, and let off some 
of his punishments so that he may 
be strong enough to help us 
against a new enemy. 


eanwhile at home, life for 
the poor old Coalition 
Government seems to be “one 
damned thing after another,” and 
the damnedest thing of all was 
the result of the Spen Valley 
election. It does show the way 
the wind is blowing for them, and 
the folly of splitting votes if 
Labour is to be kept out. There 
was a good deal of mutual re- 
crimination between the  sup- 
porters of the two _ Liberal 
candidates, but there’s no doubt 
about its being a distinct moral 
score for the Wee Frees, what- 
ever the others may say about 


hunt owing to the frost. 


THE PRINCE OF WALES, PRINCESS MARY, 
AND COLONEL SEYMOUR, M.F.H. y 


At the recent Gressenhall Mill meet of the West Norfolk 
Hounds, when they were disappointed at being unable to 
Princess Mary first hunted with 
the West Norfolk when she was eleven years old, and was * Ps * 
presented with a brush at the end of the day. It has been 
rumoured the Prince will hunt with the Quorn, or in 
Warwickshire, and we are all wondering which, if any, 
dashing horseman will be selected as pilot 
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it. and they’re so pleased that they mean to play into the 
hands of Labour by opposing the Coalition Liberal every 
time. It looks as if Gibson Bowles’ famous remark about 
the Coalition weie rather true. You remember he com- 
pared it to a mule “ without pride of ancestry, and without 
hope of descent”! 


* % * 


“[ here was a pretty strong political—or rather, diplomatic— 

flavour about Mrs. Ronnie Greville’s house-party during 
the holiday at Polesden Lacy, her place near Dorking, where 
I’m told they amused themselves chiefly by playing golf. The 
Spanish Ambassador was there, with Madame Merry del Val 
and their two sons, and, besides, the George Keppels with the 
attractive Sonia—all off in a day or two to the Riviera—Lord 
Cochrane, who goes to Switzerland en route for Cannes, Sir 
Sydney Greville, the Sitwell, Brothers—‘‘ Ossie” and ‘‘ Sachey ”’ 
—and “ Bogey ” Harris, who’s got 
that lovely house in Bedford 
Square, full of early-Italian furni- 
ture and bronzes; there were the 
Italian Ambassador and the Mar- 
chesa Imperiale, and the Polish 
Minister motored down one day 
for lunch with his wife. Princess 
Beatrice and the Carisbrookes 
spent a day there too. Mrs, 
Ronnie is now back in Charles 
Street, where she’s got her won- 
derful collection of oriental china, 
but not for long, as she goes off 
to America at the end of the 
month. 

% * * 


M ost of the big country parties 
i have broken up now, though . 
they did last longer than usual 
this year. The poor little hard- 
worked Prince was one of the first 
to return, and is to visit Wales 
before going cff on the Australian 
tour. Now,as we say, everybody 
—or most people at any rate 
back in town. I’ve seen sevcral 
of the Belvoir party—bad luck, 
wasn’t it, the other sister, Lady 
Elcho, knocking herself up by a 
fall out hunting — Lord Cecil 
Manners, with the _ inevitable 
monocle, walking alone in Bond 
Street, and Lady Diana with her 
husband (I suppose it will always 
be his fate to be referred to as 
her husband) very much sur- 
rounded at the Ritz—by Mrs. 
Ralph Peto, Ronnie Haddo, and 
hosts of others. 


is 


“T’here’s been nothing very ex- 
citing in the way of new 
plays. Is it because there aren’t 
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MRS. CYRIL ASQUITH AND PRINCE BIBESCO 


A snapshot of two of the ex-Premier’s ‘in-laws.’ Mrs. Cyril 


Asquith is a daughter of Mr. Adrian Pollock, whose other 

daughter, Betty, is now playing at the Criterion. Prince Bibesco, 

who married Miss Elizabeth Asquith, has a wonderful collection 

of old glass, and he gathered added treasures during their pro- 

longed honeymoon in Italy with which to decorate the new 
home in Hyde Park Gardens 


any, do you think, or is it because we are all too blasés to 
appreciate them? I went to the first night at the New Theatre 
for Irene Vanbrugh’s reappearance in Mr. Pim Passes By, 
but, my heavens! how awful it would be if clever people really 
did mimic others as the clever people do there. Whenever 
the conversation flags—and it does do that rather often—the 
Futurist artist, or his hoyden fiancée, or their lovely aunt, just 
make fun of one of the two stupid people. Poor A. A. Milne 


looked rather scared when he was brought before the curtain— 


an amazing exception, wasn’t it, for the author to be in the 
house ?—and no wonder, for Irene Vanbrugh, looking just as 
charming as ever, got most of the applause. 
* * & 
You can generally make a pretty good guess at a first-night 
audience, for they don’t vary very much. Sir Owen 
Seaman was there to encourage his “ Punch” colleague, the 
author, and Sir John Hare and Lady Wyndham were, I suppose, 
holding up the traditions of stage and theatre. Prince Yousso- 
poff, Lady Egerton, and Eddy Marsh were all there, but it was a 
surprise not to see Lady Randolph Churchill, who never fails. 
She has been staying in Ireland with Lady Leslie, but was back, 
I know, for I saw her next day walking—with husband — in 
Bond Street. 
“That other devotee of the theatre—I mean Lord Lathom—has 
been having a little entertainment all on his own for his 
tenants at his place in Lancashire, and Ivor Novello and Mrs, 
Philip Fitzalan Howard have been helping to make it a success. 
This young man is a person of many parts, for he is on the 
Committee of the Russian Red Cross, writes plays (why don’t 
some of them get produced?), is intensely interested in the 
theatre, and the chief ambition—or perhaps I’d better say one 
of the chief ambitions—of his life is to act for the cinema like 
so many of the “new poor.” 
* * * 
“| he children have been going in for entertainments lately, 
and the other day just a few of them gave a nursery 
adaptation of Stravinsky’s Nightingale—without music !|—in 
Lady Greville’s house in Belgrave Square. It was all got up on 
the spur of the moment, though the drawing-room was decorated 
with Eastern things. Only one or two grown-ups, just to help 
things along—Mr. Sabre Luce was the Chinese Emperor, and 
Lady Kennard the Chief Chamberlain (she called herself the 
Chief Eunuch, but did they have them in China ?); all the rest 
were children, including Lady Kennard’s small boy, the Greville 
boy, and Lady Ethel Baird’s small daughter. 
* * * 
“hey quite distinguished themselves, too, at the English 
Children’s Matinée for the Distressed Roumanian Children. 
Lady Mainwaring and Mrs. Du Pre arranged it, and I hear that 
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Sir Harry Mainwaring has found his vocation as stage manager 
and coach for small children. Eleanour Norton — Lord 
Grantley’s daughter—had written both the plays, The Poet and 
the Dryad and Camilla’s Christmas Eve, and the tableaux 
were arranged by Lady Mainwaring and Baroness d’Erlanger. 
The chief stars were the three Du Pre children, Lady Curzon’s 
daughter, Georgina, Lady Churston’s boy and girl, and Lady 
Mainwaring’s tiny child, Zara, who came in at the end as the 
Spirit of Childhood. 
* *® * 
alking of children, it’s rather amazing, isn’t it, how patriotic 
everyone is being in the way of having small sons just 
lately ? Lady Patricia seems to have started it, and now every- 
body else is following suit, and we hear of a new one every day. 
Two other of last year’s brides, too, beside Lady Patricia— 
Countess Siegfried Raben, who was Countess Pauline Pappen- 
heim, and Millicent Duchess’s daughter Rosemary, now Lady 
Ednam. I wonder if the Duchess likes being a grandmother. 
* * * 
V hy is it, 1 wonder, that it is the Islington babies who seem 
to get looked after more than the others ?—for surely 
there are more Welfare centres there than in any other part of 
the town. Claridge’s was packed for the Thé Dansant that the 
American Women’s Club organised for the North Islington 
babies, Lady Wilton, Lady Coats, Mrs. Walter Burns, all 
helping, also Mrs. Davis, wife of the American Ambassador, her 
daughter, and Mrs. George Hennessy and her two girls, who 
are leaving Tylney for good this month, and move into their new 
house in Brook Street. 
* * * 


West Islington’s to have a ball on Friday at the Carlton 

Club, with an imposing list of distinguished patronesses— 
the Duchess of Sutherland, the Duchess of Marlborough, Lady 
Huntingfield, and the rest. Apparently—whatever they say 
about the dancing craze being over—nobody minds paying 
anything up to three guineas for these ball tickets (that was 
a good effort of Lady Cunard’s, by the way, to raise over £7,000 
by the Opera Ball), and everyone’s talking about the big 
St. Dunstan’s Show Wednesday next at the Albert Hall, when 
the Prince is expected. 

* * * 


Except for the very big balls, most of the dances this month 

~ are in the country; and about time too, for the poor 
unfortunate girls who didn’t come up to town very much have 
had very little dancing. York and all the big houses for 
miles round were full for the Yeomanry Ball, given by the 
magnificent Yorkshire Hussars, and Mrs. Frank Belville had a 
large party for the Pytchley Ball last Friday, at Papillon, their 
lovely Lutyens place near Market Harborough. They are off to 
Cannes, too, on January 20, or soon after, for a little sun and 
warmth. It seems to be pretty gay onthe Riviera, and it’s more 


cosmopolitan than ever. (Continued on p. 36) 


AT THE ASQUITHS COUNTRY RETREAT 


In the above group are seen, standing, Mr. Cyril Asquith and 

Mrs. Asquith with Mrs, Cyril Asquith and Mrs. Ralph Peto. 

Mrs. Asquith’s memoirs, which will make piquant reading, are 

to be published in the spring, and are awaited with much 
interest and curiosity 
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THE LETTERS OF 


Looked in at the Leicester Galleries for its latest private view. 
The Matisse show is over now, but Bernard Shaw was 
there, just before it closed, in ecstasies (or is that too strong a 
word ?) before the set of lithograph drawings. He couldn’t 
conceive how the same man could have perpetrated the dreadful 
“Intérieur” with the squinting lady, evidently suffering from 
violent toothache, his own feeling about this picture being that 
if he had ordered it he would have sent it back to a poster artist 
for another coat of paint. 
* * * 
[t was really great fun to see how G. B. S. got a little of his own 
back with the press, who never miss an opportunity to go 
for him. Apparently some passages 
—including one about President 
Wilson—from his newly-published 
volume of plays, Heartbreak House, 
were quoted in “Die Neue Freie 
Presse,” of Vienna. Somebody 
noticed it and told the others, and all 
of them, thinking it was some sort 
of article by Shaw, they all.came out 
with headlines like “‘ More Shavian 
Hot... Air,” “.G. B. S.. and Peace 
Ravings,” “ G. B..S.’s Outburst,’-ete., 
etc. The beauty of it was that all 
these very papers gave Heartbreak 
House prominent notices. when _ it 
came out, and yet never recognised 
what appeared in the Vienna paper:! 
To quote Shaw’s own words: “ Such 
is literary fame. The literary stafts 
of our newspapers never write on 
politics, and the political staffs never 
read books. . Moral: To obtain politi- 
cal publicity, always print your views 
in German.” : 
* # * 


Bu to get back to the Leicester 
Galleries. It’s a sort of quad- 
ruple bill this time, and extraordi- 
narily varied. - Sculpture by. Lanteri; 
flower paintings by Beatrice Bland, 
Morning, Noon, and Night water 
colours by William Wood, and a 
collection of drawings called “ The 
Black Country,” by Edward Wads- 
worth. The Lanteri collection—he 
was Professor of Sculpture at the 
Royal College of Art until he died 
about two years ago—is pretty repre- 
sentative, I think. The things that 
pleased me most were the angelic 
baby’s head, the bust of the rugged 
French peasant, and the little seated 
figure of Sir W. B. Richmond, an 
amazing result for a one hour’s 
sketch. 
% * * 
Beatrice Bland has a perfect orgy 
of flower pictures, almost too 
many together for any one to be 
really effective. Some of the auri- 
culas and polyanthus in striped and 
lustre jugs are quite delicious though; Knoblock, the dramatist, 
has bought one of them. Emily Lady Ampthill—by the way, 
did you see that Lord Ampthill is selling his house in Ennis- 
more Gardens and all the beautiful old furniture and armour 
and tapestry in it >—and the Dowager Lady Lytton were gazing 
at the Wood water colours when I arrived; they evidently liked 
them. There’s no denying the beauty of his cloud effects, but 


Snapped on board during their recent voyage to India. 
The Ranee is the younger daughter of Lord Esher, 
Her husband is the only 
English Rajah, and succeeded to the title two years ago 
on the death of his father, Sir Charles Johnson Brooke 


and was married in 1911. 
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EVELYN—continued. 


for my taste there’s just a little too much of the Morning, 
Noon, and Night about them. He certainly doesn’t show in 
them any trace of the Salonika official artist. 


* * * 


rnold Bennett has written a little preface to the catalogue of 
drawings by Edward Wadsworth, which are the feature of 
this exhibition. Called collectively “The Black Country,” they 
consist almost entirely of pictures of furnaces and slag heaps, 
yet it is amazing what design and composition he has put into 
“this graphic presentation of industrialism,”’ without any senti- 
mentalising or slurring over of the more ugly details. Bennett 
refuses to attempt a definition of 
art, but goes so far as to say: “ Art 
is lots of things. But I don’t mind 
asserting that art, inter alia, is the 
discovery and interpretation of beauty 
and that beauty is every- 
where, and that there is naught in 
which beauty is not.” 


* * * 


Best love_to you, my dear. Hope 

that by the time you get this 
industrialism, or whatever they like 
to call it, won’t have plunged us into 
another railway strike. If they do 
I’m off to Honolulu. Yours ever— 
EVELYN. 
A® urgent appeal is being made 

by The Queen’s Hospital 
for Children, which confers great 
and lasting benefits upon the 
community generally through its in- 
valuable care and treatment of 
children’s cases of illness and acci- 
dent. A large deficit has grown 
through the extended work and 
unavoidably increased expenditure, 
and unless this can be paid off, the 
hospital will. be compelled to close 
two of its wards, containing sixty- 
two beds. This calamity can be 
avoided by additional public support, 
and cheques, etc., should be sent to 
the secretary at Hackney Road, 
Bethnal Green, 

* * * 


The Vienna Emergency Relief 

Fund has for its object the 
alleviation of the distress in Vienna, 
which has reached such intensity 
that.an appeal is being made to 
British people to prcvide immediate 
succour. Thereis abundant evidence 


THE RAJAH AND RANEE OF SARAWAK that lack of food, warmth, and 


clothing is causing death and fer- 
manent enfeeblement on an appalling 
scale among the women and children, 
and the fund has the full sympathy 
and support of the Government. 
Subscriptions should be sent to the 
Right Hon. F. Huth Jackson, 12, Tokenhouse Yard, E.C, 2. 
* * * 
he beautiful dresses worn by Miss Margaret Bannerman in 
Three Wise Fools, depicted in our last issue, were created 
by Miss “‘ Elspeth Phelps,” the well-known house in Albemarle 
Street, who was also responsible for the majority of dresses in 
Maggie and The Eclipse. 


THE THIRD NUMBER OF “EVE” WILL BE OUT ON FRIDAY 


Exceeding in beauty and inte~est its predecessors. We have again to impress upon our readers the necessity of ordering this 


number ai once from their newsagents. 


We are. printing 75,000 copies, but judging by the previous demand this will be 


absorbed at once. We do not wish to disappoint anyone so—‘‘ Order, order, ladies and gentlemen”’ 
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“THE SPORT OF WAINGS ” 


_ And Some Pictures from the Continent. 


PRINCESS MARY, PRINCE ALBERT, AND PRINCE HENRY 


At the recent Sandringham meet of the West Norfolk Hunt, which was also attended by the King and Queen, Queen Alexandra, 
Queen Maud of Norway (who followed on a splendid grey), and her son, Prince Olaf, and Princess Victoria 


MLLE. S. AMBLARD LABOUR-SAVING DEVICE “LE DERNIER CRI” 
The winner of the Ladies’ Singles Two enthusiasts at St. Moritz, who have found A fair “‘sportsman” just off to the 
in the Paris Sporting Club’s tourna- an easy way of proceeding to the ski-ing ground, ski-ing ground in an _ exceedingly 
ment recently held and are thus able to conserve their energies smart and useful costume 
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‘ Kitty Raphael 
MISS DESIREE ELLINGER 


Was married at St. Margaret's, West- 


ETTERS from the 
Riviera remark upon 
the prominent part 


played in social life 
there by Captain and Mrs. 


Van Cutsen. They are 
among the best-known people 
in London society, and con- 
nected by marriage with 
several of our leading Catho- 
lic families, including the 
Traffords of Wroxham Park, 
Norfolk. (The late Mrs. 
Henry Harcourt van Cut- 
sen, who died in the same 
year of the war.as her hus- 


IN TOWN @® OUT 


By Christopher. 


-and_ during 


famous yachtsman, married 
an Isle of Wight lady, and 
lived much at Cowes, but 
after his death Solent Lodge 
was taken by the late Mar- 
quis of Ormonde. Lord 
Ormonde was commodore 
of the Royal Yacht Squad- 
ron (succeeding King Edward 
when the latter ascended 
the throne) and _ possessor 
of a master’s certificate, 
his time the 
pretty lodge saw much dis- 
tinguished company. Prince 
Henry of Prussia was enter- 
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Yevonde 


LADY ROSEMARY PORTAL 
Is the daughter of the late Lord Cairns, 


minster, last week to Lieut.- Colonel band, after only two years tained there in the year and was married in 1909 to Colonel 
Newton Stirrett, O.B.E., M.C., of Calgary, oF married life, was the Hon before the war x Wyndham Portal, D.S.O. Her husband 
Canada. She is now playing the leading a * es y is the elder son of Sir William Wyndham 
réle in ‘'Sylvia’s Lovers” at the Ambas- Mrs. Trafford’s eldest * * * Portal. During the war Lady Rosemary 
sadors, and was formerly in Sir Thomas daughter.) Captain Van t is not stated who has ran her Hampshire place, Kingsclere 
Beecham’s Opera Company Cutsen, whose parents bought Bradenstoke House, as an auxiliary hospital 
were Abbey, 

a wealthy Belgian couple of the Chateau but it is to be hoped this historic place, founded 
Bleckenvyer, recently bought a villa in San in 1142 and still showing, incorporated in the 
Remo. house,” part of the original refectory, has now 

x * * returned to English hands. The late owner is 


ML: Huntley-Walker has also been a very 
prominent figure in San Remo gaieties. 
She gave the first ball of the season at Villa del 
Sole. Mrs. Huntley-Walker’s husband, the well- 
known racing motorist and Lancashire cotton 
magnate, is the man who “‘ broke the bank”’ at 
Monte Carlo in 1909—the first time he had ever 
won in fifteen years of regular visits to the tables. 
He scooped £18,000 in two hours. It was a happy 
compensation for the loss, a month or two before, 
of fourteen racing cars in a fire at his Kent 
residence, Pickhurst Mead, Hayes. 


J or the rest of the winter the Hon. Ruaidhri 
cs Erskine and the Hon, Mrs. Ruaidhri Erskine 
will be at Gloucester House, Regent’s Park. Mr. 
Erskine is the brother of Lord Erskine, and has 
aconsiderable celebrity as an enthusiastic Jacobite 
and Gaelic scholar. He has written a book about 
the Scottish peerage, all in the-Gaelic language. 
This passion of his for the old tongue is a heritage 
from his father, who.was responsible for giving 
him his Gaelic Christian name, of which Mr. 
Erskine is so proud that he always uses it in 
preference to his first and second names, Joseph 


Stuart. Mrs. Erskine, who was Dona Maria de 

Guadalupe Heaven before becoming Mr. Peace Hugh Cecil 
Se COR MRS. L. S. AMERY 
wite, 
is the And her young son, John. She is a sister 
daugh- of Sir Hamar Greenwood and the wife of 

eget) that brilliant journalist, politician, and 

texrsodt all-round sportsman, Mr. L. S. Amery, 
the late who is carrying on at the Colonial Office 
Mr.J.R. during Lord Milner’s visit to Egypt 
Heaven 
of the Forest of Birse, Aber- order 
deenshire, and the Marquesa to writing his 


to devote more time 
delightful 


Baron Francis de Tuyll. His father, the late 
Baron'Carlo de Tuyll, lived entirely in England, 
and his mother (now the Duchess of Beaufort) is 
a thorough Englishwoman, but the family is 
really old Dutch. Baron Francis bought the 
house and estate only two years ago from Sir 
Prior Goldney, in whose family it had been for 
centuries. 
* * * 

elpne Goldneys were ideal custodians, for their 

history and that of Bradenstoke would make 
a close parallel. Goldneys have sat in Parlia- 
ment almost since Parliament began. The name 
is as much part of Wiltshire’s story as Braden- 
stoke’s old stones; and a delicious incident con- 
nects them in a peculiarly romantic way with 
English history. The incident is this. An an- 
cestor, Thomas Goldney, merchant of Bristol, 
was part-owner of the ships which rescued 
Robinson Crusoe from his lonely island. 

* * * 


Ne Irish wedding to-day will have the good 
f wishes of thousands of novel readers, for 
the bride is ‘‘ George A. Birmingham's’’. elder 
daughter, Miss Theo Hannay. Canon Hannay 
for the last two years has had the living of Kil- 
cullen, co. Kildare, where the wedding is to take 
place. He resigned the rectory of Westport, co. 
Mayo, 
in 1913, 
which 
he’ had 
filled for 
twenty- 
one 
years, in 


Lafayette 
MADAME DE HALPERT 


A new portrait of Madame de Halpert, 

whose husband is First Secretary to the 

Polish Legation. M. and Madame de 

Halpert recently arrived in London from 
Warsaw 


de Braceras of Spain. 


* * * 


4 lizabeth, Marchioness of 
Ormonde (the Duke of 
Westminster’s aunt), whose 
husband, the 3rd marquis, 
died last October, has now 
left Kilkenny Castle, the 
Irish seat of the Butlers, 
and taken up her residence 
permanently at Solent 
Lodge, Cowes. This used 
to be the home of Sir 
Whittaker Ellis, the Lord 
Mayor of London, who 
escorted Queen Victoria on 
horseback through Epping 
Forest when the latter was 
opened to the public. Sir 
Whittaker, who was a 


a 


novels; but what he saw in 
France as chaplain to the 
forces turned his mind back 
to his old vocation. His son 
was fighting in the Irish 
Guards, his daughter was 
nursing, and he himself had 
been on the Lusitania on 
her last completed voyage 
from New York. So he 
resumed, very seriously, his 
active work as a parish 
clergyman. Miss Hannay is 
marrying Major J. A. Hic- 
key, O.B.E., attached 12th 
Lancers, and if I am not 
mistaken he is a member of 
the distinguished Kilkenny 
family to which ‘‘ Martin 


Doyle’’ (the Rev. William 


Hickey) belonged. 


Hana Studios 


MISS MARGARET CHUTE 


Who is very well known in the journa- 

listic world, is the organiser of the 

‘‘Pan"’ masked ball at Covent Garden 

to-morrow, Thursday, in aid of ‘‘Bart’s” 
Hospital 
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SOCIETY IN CINEMA-LAND. 


Pitman 


THE DUKE AND DUCHESS OF SUTHERLAND WITH DOUGLAS FAIRBANKS AND 
: MARY PICKFORD IN CALIFORNIA 


During the recent tour of the Duke and Duchess of Sutherland in the States they visited the Douglas Fairbanks studios at 

Hollywood, California, where they took parts in a film production. In the top photograph above, Miss Mary Pickford, the duchess, 

and Douglas Fairbanks are having tea, and Mary is showing them her latest character in which she will soon be seen on the 

screen.. The lower photograph was taken in the studio, where Douglas Fairbanks, on the left of the duchess, is explaining some 
of the finer points of the art. The duke is seen in deep meditation standing on her right 
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MAJOR DERMOT McCALMONT 


The owner of the world-famous Tetrarch, whose brilliant son, 
Tetratema, is expected to do well in the classic races next 
season and enjoy better fortune than that experienced by his 
sire. Major McCalmont belongs to the 7th (Queen’s Own) 
Hussars, and served during the war as A.D.C. to General 
Sir H. Smith-Dorrien in France. His trainer is hig cousin, 
Mr. H. S. Persse, who bought The Tetrarch for Major 
McCalmont 


levelled at Epsom and the threat he, as one of the stewards 

of the Jockey Club, made, that if things were not improved, 

he would recommend the withdrawal of the licence of that 
historic course, have borne fruit. Last year Epsom deserved all 
the hard things that Lord Lonsdale said of it, for the turf was in a 
shocking condition, and the “‘road’’ close by Tattenham Corner a 
danger trap. There were, of course, many excuses to be made for 
the Epsom authorities, for during the war nothing could be done 
owing to the labour shortage, and there was scarcely time in which to 
get things ship-shape. Personally, I think that the Inspector of Race- 
courses was as much to blame as anyone, for if he had walked over 
the course, which I cannot believe that he did, he would have seen 
for himself how things were, and would have recommended the 
resumption of racing being postponed till 1920. However, it is good 
news to learn that the autumn and winter have been utilised to good 
effect, and that the badly needed attention has been devoted to the 
rectification of the obvious blemishes. Tattenham Corner has been 
as it was for a century, and it is surprising that no one has until now 
thought of flattening this very awkward turn. 

* * * 


nd apropos the Derby and the present winter favourite, about 

whom I think you would, at the moment, consider yourself 
lucky to get 4 to 1, the question that some people are very busy asking 
themselves and the public. (in the press) is, whether Tetratema will 
stay. The arguments against are based on the fact that we never had 
any public assurance that his sire would stay. That is true, but what 
assurance have we ever had, bar the two-year-old form, that any 
prospective Derby winner would stay? Why should not Tetratema 
stay? And why do they doubt whether The Tetrarch would have 
stayed? It was in one of his gallops in preparation for the Derby, 
when we know that he was very highly tried, that The Tetrarch hit 
his tendon and hit it so badly as to make it out of the question to go 
on with him. Where Tetratema is concerned, all that we know is 
that nothing has so far been able to make him gallop, and that he 
has won all his races with his head in his chest, as the saying is, 
that he has always been galloping on at the finish, and that on his 
breeding you cannot well fault him. 


O™ is glad to note that the criticisms which Lord Lonsdale 
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PICTURES IN THE 


FIRE. By “Sabretache.” 


apehere is something more than this, however, in my humble opinion ; 

he is the right conformation for Epsom—that is to say, that he 
is particularly well let-down and is faultless in front. If there is any 
criticism to be advanced of his shape and make, it is that he is a bit 


.on the leg and that there is too much daylight below him; but to 


counter-balance this, he is a closely-knit colt and exceptionally well 
ribbed up. If he were leggy and wanting arib, one might be inclined 
to say that he would not be best suited to a course like Epsom ; but 
this is not so. Though a“ big ’un’’ heis compact and well balanced, 
and J should say an exceptionally sound one. Last year ‘‘ The 
Special Commissioner '’ and others were vociferous in asserting that 
The Panther wasa colt of a century, and that he could not lose the 
Derby. Those of us, however, who prefer exercising our own judg- 
ment declined to be persuaded. The Panther’s hocks, in my own 
humble opinion, were always too much “‘ away ”’ from him; he was 
inclined to be what is called ‘‘ cat-hemmed,’’ and I never liked him 
in front; he was too straight. Yet now that we have a colt, in 
Tetratema, who has the very best of credentials, I suppose we shall 
be entertained with column upon column of dark foreboding! It 
is very amusing if you have any sense of humour; but it is not 
sound reasoning all the same. 
* * * 


es is not the place in this paper in which we refer to politics, but 
_4_ when I see a real good lie I like to impale it on the point of my 
pen. The Kaiser, in the course of some of those entertaining letters 
to the ill-fated ex-Czar, states that when in Norway the members of 
his suite were so thirsty, owing to the heat, that they absorbed 167 
bottles of Apollinaris in one day. If you have ever been in Germany 
and have ever had anything to do with a thing called a knetpe, you 
will possibly understand that this statement of the Kaiser is a clumsy 
untruth. _Apollinaris would kill a German who would not flick a 
feather off himself drinking 20 litres of good German beer. Until, 
by the way, you can drink your 20 litres at a sitting you are not 
considered a man in Germany, a litre, by the same token, being the 
equivalent of an English quart. So why did the Kaiser tell poor 
Nicholas this transparent story about the Apollinaris? No German 
would willingly do such an outrage to himself and his country’s 
customs. 
* * * 

[2 another part of these letters the Kaiser talks of the projected 

alliance between Germany and England. He said that it was 
England who was so anxious to seal this pact in 1898, and that 
Germany was quite easy about it ; in fact, did not much want it. But 
up to a much later date Germany still desired this alliance. This 
was in August, 1913. Personal experiences are, I know, not evidence 
of any real value per se, but at that time I happened to have been 
on my way home to this land from India aboard one of the Austrian- 
Lloyd boats. 

te * * 
Nov aboard this ship was a German—one of many who were 
returning from a cold weather ‘‘ globe-trotting ’’ trip in India— 

and also (quite by accident, of course), one of our own secret service 
people. The German, who, disguise himself as he might, was no 
merchant but a soldier, was a very pleasant person to talk to; we got 
quite ‘‘ matey.’’ so to speak, and he, the secret service man, a clever 
and very charming lady whom we both knew, and “‘ dis nigger ’’ used 
to play bridge every day and all day. You get dragged into that 
sort of thing aboard a ship on a long sea voyage, and this happened 
upon this occasion. My secret service friend, whose job I knew, for 
he had done me the honour to employ me upon a previous occasion 
upon one of his little stunts, told me to talk ‘‘ war’ to the Hun and 
find out what he thought about things. They knew all about him in 
India, as I was subsequently told, had never lost sight of him from 
the moment he landed at the Apollo Bunder in Bombay till he re- 
embarked, and had a very shrewd idea of what he had been up to. 
This, mark you, was exactly one year before the war. 


* * * 


N™: being always rather fond of adventure and also of talking 

‘* war,’’ a subject I had to know a bit about at one time of my 
life in its historical department, I leapt at this chance of drawing von 
Bruckmann (that was his ‘‘ purser’s’’ name) out. I lent him a rather 
good French book I had, ‘‘ La Doctrine de Défense Nationale,’’ by 
one Sorb, a very able French writer, who in it discussed the whole 
plan of the then future European war which the French general staff 
saw coming as far back as 1911. Sorb’s book was published in 1912. 
‘‘Von Bruckmann’’ said he had never read the book before. I 
knew he was lying, because he knew too much about it. He said— 
and I think I can remember his words, because I made a written 
report of them at the time to Major X : ‘*The French are too 
fond of talking about war. Weare getting tired of it. If they pro- 
voke us to a next time we shall make a job of it. There will be na 
more France, and we shall have peace in Europe. If Germany's 
army and England's fleet united, we could police the world. Don’t 
you think so?’’ 
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LADY MAINWARING AND HER DAUGHTERS 


A new portrait of Lady Mainwaring with her two young daughters—Diana, who is five years old, and Zara, who is two. She is 

a daughter ‘of Sir Richard Williams-Bulkeley, and was married the year before the war. Her husband, Sir Harry Mainwaring, 

is a commander in the R.N.V.R., and has a pretty place, Peover Hall, at Knutsford, Cheshire. Lady Mainwaring recently organised 

a matinée in honour of Princess Marie of Roumania’s birthday, which was entirely acted by children, and the proceeds from 
which were intended as a Christmas present from the children of England to the orphan children of Roumania 
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And this, most Darlingest, is my, oh, so sad expression when my Hated 
Rival comes a cropper at the Palais de Glace.—Isn't my hair curly? Sadly 
thine, PRISCILLA. 

P.S.—It was a biff! 

-P.S.—D'you know, it’s aw'fly difficult to draw ice. 


PPPS in liquid form t'would, of course, be easier. Ho!! Hol!!! 
POLOGIES to the dear printer-people, O B’lovedest, but 
Priscilla is using pencil ’stead of her trusty Onoto. 
She is a poor dear thing, and has writer’s Christmas 
cramp or something like—which is better, anyway, 
than having housemaid’s knee. Not, I should imagine, that 
such a thing happens nowadays. There may be “ mistress’s 
knee,” perhaps, but certainly not housemaid’s ! 
* a * 
[° the servant question as hopeless in London as’tis here, mine 
Ownest? Strange! Just after the war armistice, one 
read so much in the magazines and newspapers about all the 
wonderful young spinsters who, being amongst the not-wanteds, 
matrimonially speaking, were prepared to take up their bundles, 
s) to write, and walk into ‘domestic service. A sort 
of glorified domestic service, of course, that would be rather 
more an exchange of good proceedings, as we say in the 
vernacular, but domestic service all the same in the highest 
sense of those two much abused and ill-understood words. 
Alas! none of these splendid-on-paper young women seem to 
materialise. I know two charming ladies, a. mother and a 
daughter, whom, really, any homeless and lonely spinster would 
simply adore. The mother is young, the daughter is absurdly 
young, and the daughter’s baby is so very young that it has 
only just been born. They wanta nurse. Not an incompetent 
slut, but one of those womanly young girls who write to the 
papers in order to deplore the fact that, after all, babies don’t 
grow on gooseberry bushes. 
Here isa baby all ready for one of them. 
Here is a home in Paris—a most delightful quarter of Paris. 
Here are journeys to Spain twice a year,with baby and baby’s 
mother, for baby’s father has great businesses at Barcelona. 
* * * 
f course, when I heard of the trouble they had to find a 
nounou, I donned a superior, nose-in-the air-ish, and truly 
Britannic and boastful mien. ‘ Advertise for an English nurse,” 
I said. I had visions of something slightly elderly and calm 
and devoted in grey and white. The first pert young thing that 
turned up was excessively grey and white, another one was blue 
and white, the third brown and white, and they all were 
extremely fringey under their bonnets.[ One felt that ’twould 
be the making of a baby to have such a decorative attendant to 
push his pram, but oh, my little me, some decorative effects are 
really too costly. Two hundred francs a month, a// the washing 
given out, and two clean white indoor frocks a week. 
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PRISCILLA IN 
PARIS. 


A™4 so, B’lovedest, if you know of any charming young 

creature amongst the not-wanteds who wants to be happy 
in making others happy, send her along tome . . . even if 
she’s sea-sick crossing the Channel the end of the journey will 
be worthit. This is a very earnest plea. Talking of happiness, 
m’ dear, I have boiled down all my already oft-broken New 
Year resolutions to one, and that one is: ‘‘ To be happy.” 


* * * 
intend to be happy. (Yet, as I write, I touch wood. Is my 
inward conviction not, then, so absolute as ’twould seem ?) 
It is just as possible to make oneself happy as ’tis to make 
oneself miserable. More difficult, no doubt, but achievable 
quite! I want to be happy. Oh,Ido/ Iam sternly resolved 
to rise above the pinpricks of existence. I am going to be 
happy while the Seine and the cost of living continue daily, 
hourly, minutely, to rise! While rain and snow fall in June and 
we have thunderstorms in February. While I sit at the back 
of the box at the Russian Ballet and my hated rival—a symphony 
in white crépe de chine and pearls—peacocks in front to the 
greater joy of the audience. I shall smile while my heart is 
breaking and ladders are running in my finest silk 
stockings. I shall grin and bear it—and by “it”? I mean much 
—till from “ forced” the grin becomes automatic, from automatic 
anes “sincere” and from sincere . . ._heart- 
felt. This is rather swanky, isn’t it ? 
2 * * 
\Went to the rép. gén. of the Frangais t’other ofternoon to see 
the revival of Lavedan’s play, Le Prince d’Aurec. It 
has grown grey whiskers, I’m afraid. Still, *twas worth the 
journey if only to see Sorel give an imitation of Gaby Deslys 
in the second act (darling Gaby is much better, by the way), 
and appear in the third wearing the most extraordinary little 
riding costume one has ever seen outsidea Lancret. The habit, - 
m’dear, was of white satin belted with silver, fastened with 
a diamond clasp; ’twas x-cessively décolleté and lawn-lace- 
trimmed-collarish. The skirt was of a gorgeous shade of 
apricot velvet, the hat of brown velvet much plumed, the 
boots of russet 
(that’s right, isn’tit ?) [oS a SS 
doeeskin ! ins ie 
* * i Learnt 
()re is usually 
extremely 
polite at the Fran- 
cais, but we giggleda 
httle giggle that, I’m 
afraid, Sorel didn’t 
at all like. Pity, of 
course, for she is 
wonderful. Eter- 
nally young and 
wonderful. Tete A 
marvellous to see 
anyone of her ex- 
perience able to frisk 
round like that. No 
wonder Gaby is on 
the high road to re- 
covery. Sorel asa 
dancer must have 
given her the needed 
jolt. 
* * 
A™4 1, B’lovedest, 
must not say 
these things if I 
want to be happy, 
must I? I take it 
all back, therefore, 
and say that Sorel’s 
riding habit was the 
acme of good taste 
and usefulness... 
in a downpour or a 


This, B’lov'dest, is my happy expression when I'm 

sitting behind my Hated Rival at the play. My 

hair is straight, isn’t it ? — Happily thine, 
PRISCILLA : 


snowstorm, for in- p.§—I'd draw ld vide Rival only I feel . 
: couldn't do her justice 

stance. . . . Oh tut P.S.S.—I'd rather do her any other way 

tut! ... PRISCILLA. P.S.S.S.—. . . Oh, never mind 
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THE ADONIS OF THE PRIZE-RING. 


GEORGES CARPENTIER—AFTER A PICTURE BY WILLIAM B. RANKEN 


Georges Carpentier is the most romantic figure who has appeared in the prize-ring, and is the epitome of science, activity, and 

strength. He carries the good wishes of all Europe in his forthcoming combat with Dempsey, the American whirlwind boxer. 

I: Carpentier rides out the storm of Dempsey’s rushing tactics in the first two rounds, as we expect him with his uncanny 
cleverness to do, he should win decisively 
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CAPTAIN ROBERT BRASSEY MRS. JAMES MONTAGU 


Who is master of the Heythrop, chatting with Lord Ivor Is seen standing talking to Lady Herbert Harvey at a meet 
Spencer-Churchill, younger son of the Duke of Marlborough of the Cottesmore Hounds at Cold Overton 


WITH THE BICESTER MISS BOYD 
A snapshot of Captain Annesley, Captain Robert Hall, and A keen follower of the Belvoir, snapped at the lawn meet at 
Mr. Ellis Chinnery, who are well-known followers Belvoir Castle on the last day of the old year 


COLONEL AND MRS. BARCLAY MAJOR LEVESON-GOWER 


Chatting to the huntsman, A. Johnson, at the Gressenhall Meet The master of the Old Surrey and Burstow Hounds, at the Old 
of the West Norfolk Hunt, when the frost prevented hunting Bell Inn, Oxted, inspecting a couple being walked 
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CAMERA STUDY. 


Elwin Neame, Ltd. 


MRS. H. J. CARN DUFF 


A charming portrait study of Mrs. H. J. Carn Duff, who is the daughter of Major W. Grahame Chambers, R.A.F., and wife of 
Lieutenant H. J. Carn Duff, R.N., D.S.C. Her husband is a son of Sir Herbert and Lady Carn Duff 
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The Inane and Unimaginative. 

“WN every mixed crowd there always seems such a large per- 
centage of the unimaginative and the inane that I am never 
surprised that the silliest superstitions still flourish, “the 
Thing” is rampant, and that, in every progress towards 

real civilisation, the very longest way round is taken -with the 
very feeblest results. It is not that this percentage is wicked, 
nor is it strikingly good, neither is it necessarily feeble-minded, 
but it shows itself so entirely unimaginative and inane that it is 
no wonder that..the charlatan in religion, politics, and education 
rampages over the world through a perfect maelstrom of bouquets. 
Nothing impersonal ever seems to stir the sluggishness of their 
* souls.” They feel nothing that does not hit them straight 
between the eyes. They never perceive the tragedy behind the 
smile, the wrong behind the justice of the law, the piteousness 
and helplessness of men and women. The price of currants 
stirs them to revolt far more rapidly than that disgrace to 
civisation which are the slums. Air raids were the greatest 
injustice of the war—air raids, when they never knew from one 
moonlight night to another if they might not join unwillingly the 
army of the heroic dead in heaven. That is why so many of 
them secretly believe that they endured far more at heme than 
the ordinary common soldier did in 
the front-line trenches. They cannot 
realise his tragedy; they can, how- 
ever, fully realise their own. That is 
why they talk of it with so much 
more heartburning eloquence; that 
is why, when they listen to his 
recitals of dirt and hunger and in- 
describable pain, they do so with a 
suppressed yawn and a secret con- 
viction that they have heard quite 
enough about the war. As _ for 
tragedy —their apotheosis of the 
tragic_is reached in a street acci- 
dent at which they can stand gaping, 
nursing the details for the moment 
when they can retail them with gusto 
at home; but I verily believe that, 
if the dying man cut rather a ridicu- 
lous figure, some of thent would 
have to laugh. But then, this 
inane and unimaginative percentage 
among the crowd is always ready 
to laugh. Their special genius is 
that they will always guffaw in the 
wrong place. Or, if they do not 
laugh, they will let fall some utterly 
stupid remark—so stupid that one 
wonders occasionally if nature by 
mistake has given them a_ bird’s 
brain without giving them at the 
same time a bird’s beautiful plumage 
and fairy-like ways. And the worst 
of it is one is up against this inane 
percentage in every walk of life—this unimaginative army of 
men and women who can perceive nothing which does not 
absolutely concern themselves and their own soul’s comfort. 


* * * 


The Inanely Sympathetic. 
r | here was a fine array of them at the Philharmonic Hall the 
other evening when I went to hear Sir Ernest Shackleton 
give a cinema lecture on his recent Antarctic expedition—one 
of the most interesting evenings to be spent in London at the 
present time. Incidentally, the hall was but half filled, and I 
longed for some beautiful chorus girls to come on the stage to 
show their bare backs and so attract the crowd, who would 
then fight desperately to gain entrance, and, incidentally, be 
forced to listen to the lecture as well, and to their own good. 
One picture especially amused them. It showed one of the 
members of the Antarctic expedition fighting through the snow 
in a supreme endeavour to reach safety somewhere, somehow. 
His ship had been crushed between the ice floes, and there 
only remained the merest chance that he would leave the 
Antarctic alive. It was the picture of what must have been to 
the man a desperate and tragic moment. It was watched in 
respectful silence until the film showed that, in trying to fight 


Silent F rien 


MRS. GERARD GRAHAM 


Is the wife of Captain Gerard Graham, Highland Light 

Infantry, to whom she was married last week. She is 

the third daughter of Colonel Sir William and Lady 
Foster 
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his way through a deep snow drift, he accidentally stumbled 
and fell. Then with one accord they roared with laughter. It 
might have been the picture of a man tumbling on a toboggan 
slide on Hampstead Heath—in fact, I rather think they thought 
it was! But I wonder what Sir Ernest thought of their hilarity 
—he who had been through the terror and misery of those 
moments pictured on the film; he, who knew what his men 
endured and suffered in that terrible fight against the blizzards 
of the Antarctic. No wonder the soldiers are often “fed up” 
with the reception they are getting from these same un- 
imaginative people who, now that there is peace, and their own 
return to prosperity is in sight, treat all he suffered and endured 
and went through for their sakes, as well as his own, in the 
light of indifference, or as the memory of some disagreeable 
picnic from which he must consider himself lucky to get home, 
but mustn’t presume upon his good fortune too earnestly. 


* * * 


Inane Remarks. 
And another thing of which I am positively certain is that 
there is no remark too utterly idiotic but one of this inane 
crowd will say it, and say it with gusto, and not the slightest 
suspicion of knowing himself to be 
a perfect fool. More than once have 
I been asked by visitors, who have 
just descended from magnificent 
motor-cars, and so presumably have 
had some kind of education, in order 
.to pay a visit to the “dear blind 
boys”—how long it takes “the 
dears” to learn to see through glass 
eyes! Or, peradventure, they will 
ask sympathetically if any of them 
were blind before they went to the 
war! At one time I used to stare 
aghast at them and ask myself if 
this was some new brand of war 
humour which I was too dull-witted 
to perceive! Now I realise that they 
were quite ignorant of having uttered 
any remark which ought by rights to 
have landed them in asylums with- 
out a medical examination. They 
just didn’t know—and, if someone 
did not tell them, they just never 
would know, and so live all their 
lives long in mystified doubt. Miss 
Pat Beauchamp, in her interesting 
and very vividly described account 
of life as a working member of the 
First Aid Nursing Yeomanry ‘‘ Some- 
where in France "—‘‘ Fanny Goes to 
War” (Murray)—gives some amus- 
ing stories of the kind of sym- 
pathy she had to put up with from 
this “inane and unimaginative” 
crowd when she came back from France, crippled for life 
through losing a leg when the motor she was driving was hit 
by a shell. They did not want to know how it happened; at 
least, only the merest details. But what they really did want 
to know was what it felt like when it did happen; if there was 
much blood. That thrilled them until the ospreys on their 
toques stood straight on end. And they considered that, to be 
patted on the shoulder encouragingly, to be decorated, and to 
hear the remark, “‘ Brave girl! Your country is proud of you! ”’ 
fully compensated for a life blighted and handicapped to the 
very end. And these people will probably skip a great deal of 
Miss Beauchamp’s most interesting and delightful book. They 
will thrust it aside as a ‘‘ war book,” and consequently about as 
good company as a person without a sense of humour waiting 
to be entertained by blithesome repartee. But all the same, 
“Fanny Goes to War” is the kind of book which helps us 
to understand the magnificent part which some women played 
in the great struggle for right. And it isa book which will help 
posterity to understand it too. For the courage is there—though 
it is unconscious, as all true courage is. And the brightness, the 
jollity, the good-humour, and the enthralling spirit of adventure 
are there as well. And somehow one envies Miss Beauchamp 
through it all, even though the terrible wounds she received 
(Continued on p. 45) 


THE TATLER 


No. 908, sanuary 44, 19207 


By George Belcher. 


VALETUDINARY 


<A Ge tmgh gages siennemet RMT Rermae eS ETS eteg 


} ae ‘ 
cxreereeismasaiteeryesn cine sabenutrvecnwth esbirasine Manninen teetsign! to Pia at PANE i armel: 
es, “Y wid 

$ 


“ay 

~< ary 

eS AE ibaa 
a 


wert ed 
awe 
eT a ws tert 
ae 
a ett 
cs 


rer 
eet SO 


ay, 


ee 


I gets it from my mother; she was a decayed gentlelady” 


I enjoy very bad ’ealth, Mrs. Green. 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


after two and a half years’ strenuous work “out there” fill us 
with sympathy and pity. Women who have gone through the 
ordeal of war have—memories! Something has been given 
them ; some great human secret—a real secret of human life— 
has been revealed to them, mysteries which the inane and 
unimaginative will never know. It is a book well-nigh unique 
of its kind, and, in its way, one of the most vivid and interesting 
““war books” which has so far been published. But at the end 
of one chapter she says, in reference to a wounded boy, “I 
raged inwardly against the powers that cared not a jot who 
suffered so long as their own selfish ends were achieved”; and 
immediately she asks, “Was the war worth even one boy’s 
eyesight?” And it seems to me that those who suffered and 
who are watching are beginning to fear that it was not. 


A Novel Far Above the Ruck, 
Bt if the inane and unimaginative percentage now welcome 
any reference to what men and women suffered in the 
war with the same enthusiasm with 
which all of us welcome the “ point- 
ing finger towards righteousness,” 
they never tire of love stories, and 
the mighty sloppy tales are those 
they love best. But Kathleen Norris’s 
new novel, “Sisters” (Murray), is 
one of those stories which, having 
love for its main theme, is yet 
real and true and vital and close 
to life. It is the tale of three— 
two women (sisters) and a man. 
Perhaps you may guess their tra- 
gedy, but you will not guess the very 
real people which this clever nove- 
list makes of them. There is a 
reality, a “vision” about this tale 
of a family of three girls, who were 
happy until love came between them, 
which makes it stand out head and 
shoulders above the fictional rut. 
Cherry, the beautiful girl who mar- 
ried hastily at eighteen, intoxicated 
by the first kiss and because she had 
gone several better than her sisters 
and the other girls of her set, only 
to repent bitterly at leisure; Alix, 
her elder sister, grave, whimsical, 
clever, in love with nature and 
animals and with Peter, the middle- 
aged friend of the family; Peter, 
who loved Cherry but was “too 
old,” and who eventually married 
Alix, only to realise that he still 
loved Cherry and that she had grown 
to love him—there is nothing exag- 
gerated about these three people. 
They are human beings and true to 
life. And Miss Norris’s story rings 
true too. Her characters are alive. 
The whole story is alive. And be- 
cause it is alive and supremely well 
told, it moves us, keeps our attention, 
holds our sympathy, and stirs our 
imagination from the first page to 3 
the last. If you want to read a really good novel, this one is 
of exceptional merit. 


Light Literature. 
erhaps the many admirers of “ The Book of Martha” will be 
a trifle disappointed in Mrs. Dowdall’s new story, “‘ Susie ” 
(Duckworth), though it is a brightly-written little tale, even if 
the plot is as thin as tissue-paper. It is the story of the 
Everlasting Flirt, and the mess she makes not only of her own 
life but of most of the lives, especially the men’s lives, with 
whom she comes in sentimental contact. It starts excellently, 
with Susie struggling to talk “ music” with a musician, and the 
clever way in which she extricates herself from the faux pas of 
begging him to play a piece “for her sake” which, as a matter 
of fact, he has only just ceased from performing. Later on, she 


GEORGE HIRST 


An excellent caricature of the famous England and 

Yorkshire county cricketer, who has received an offer 

to act as cricket coach at Eton, and will probably be 

with the “boys’’ before long. Our artist also gives 
“owd Jarge”’ a place in the sun 
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really falls in love with him, and perhaps she might have married 
him had not his “ soul” soared towards the stars continually, — 
while hers possessed no wings whatsoever. In the end, she 
makes quite a commonplace marriage, but her heart is saved 
from sinking beneath the mud entirely by the arrival of a baby, 
and, as Mrs. Dowdall more than hints, nearly every woman can 


‘put up with the second-best.in husbands so long as she possesses 


a first-rate family. As with “ The Book of Martha,” the “ asides” 
are the most attractive feature of this quite readable story. 
Mrs. Dowdall has a sense of humour—a trifle cruel, perhaps, 
but very witty all thesame. And she can describe the ridiculous 
in male, female, and society most amusingly. Here, for example, 
is a description of passengers by boats: “ Passengers by boats 
and trains are, like theatre-goers, mainly drawn from a class that 
seems to exist for no other purpose than to fill large buildings 
and public conveyances. Like crowds, they have the air of 
supers in the drama of life. One supposes them to be emptied 
out of one place in order to fill another from morning till night. 
Often they drift into restaurants, where they fix their eyes on the 
normal diners with the disconsolate 
reproach of scarecrows.’ Or, again: 
“Susie was one of those darlings 
of the gods who are not sea-sick. 
She never knew what it is to feel 
the inmost being subside with a 
horrible dissolving suction into an 
everlasting nowhere, where the brain 
and all the five senses rise dizzily 
to precarious heights, and remain 
poised for a moment on the summit 
_ of hope before they topple over into 
a whirlpool of despair where only 
death is sweet.” 


* * * 


A Delightful Book for Children. 


It is always somewhat difficult to 
know the right kind of book 
to give to children, especially with- 
out reading it yourself. Even then 
there lies the danger that the kind 
of book which will charm “ mother” 
will bore her offspring to screams. 
But there can be no doubt that 
Mr. R. H. Lindo’s most amusing 
. and delightful and very lovable little 
book, “With Love From Daddy” 
(Stanley}Paul), will interest ‘‘ mother” 
as well as all children, not at all a 
likely circumstance as a rule. Ina 
series of charmingly-written letters 
this father writes to his little girl 
while she lies convalescent after a 
long and serious illness; he tells her 
of all his life at home, and with this 
he mixes fantasies and burlesques 
and amusing stories sure to delight 
the heart of every child. Moreover, 
the illustrations by Mr. John Hassall 
are as quaint as they are funny. I 
cannot imagine a more delightful 
book to read aloud to children, 
And perhaps the thought that the 
whole of the proceeds from the book 
will be devoted to that splendid charity, the Actors’ Orphanage, 
will help these same children to be happier in the knowledge that 
they are making other, less fortunate, children happier as well. 


A BOOK FOR THE NEW YEAR 
Second Book of “SILENT FRIENDS” 


BY RICHARD KING, 


“This is a delightful book, companionable, persuasive, helpful—the very book 
to take upon a holiday, as a fresh inspiration for another year's hard struggle with 
work, taxes, and the confusion of universal ‘unrest’ at home and abroad,”—"“ The 
Daily Telegraph.” 


Price 6s. net of all booksellers, or from Messrs. Jordan-Gaskell, Ltd., 
Dean Street, Fetter Lane, E.C. : 


The 
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A WELL-ANOWN AUTHORESS. 


Bertram Park, Dover Street 


LADY DOROTHY MILLS 


A new portrait of the elder daughter of Lord Orford by his first marriage. Lady Dorothy is the wife of Captain Arthur Mills, 
D.C.L.1I., and has written two or three books, the latest entitled “Laughter of Fools,” which is to be published next month 
There is no heir to the Orford earldom, the baronies of Walpole only going to distant relatives 
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THE BELVOIR AND BICESTER. 


MAJOR BOUCH, M.F.H., AND MISS MANNERS LADY VALENTIA AND HER DAUGHTER 
A snapshot taken at Belvoir Castle of Major ‘‘ Tommy” Bouch, who has been Were out for the Sturdy’s Castle meet of the 
master of the Belvoir pack since 1912, with Miss Manners, the only daughter Bicester Hunt. Lady Valentia was the daughter 
of Lady Robert. Manners, whose husband, Colonel Lord Robert Manners, of the late Daniel Hale Webb of Wykeham Park, 


K.R.R.C., was killed in action in 1917 


and the widow of Sir Algernon Peyton 


THE DUKE OF RUTLAND 


With Lady Diana Duff-Cooper and Major Bouch. The 
Duke and Duchess were staying at Belvoir for the New 
Year, and entertained a large party. They recently sold their 
town house with the unusual courtyard in Arlington Street 


LADY VIOLET ELCHO 


Snapped at Belvoir Castle, where there was a lawn meet of the 

Belvoir Hunt on the last day of the old year. Lady Violet is a 

daughter of the Duke and Duchess of Rutland and the widow of 
Captain Lord Elcho, who was killed in action in 1916 
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ACHIEVEMENT PERSONIFIED. 


frnest H, Mills, Houghton, Ltd. 


LORD NORTHCLIFFE 


A new portrait study of Lord Northcliffe, which was taken in the library of his Isle of Thanet seat, Elmwood, St. Peter’s. He 

is too well known for his journalistic enterprises and the propaganda work he carried out during the war to need any introduction. 

Created a baronet in 1904, he was elevated to the peerage the following year and honoured with a viscounty in 1917. He and 
Lady Northcliffe have just gone to the south of France, where they intend to stay for several weeks 
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MRS. EDMONS 


series of charming and effective portrait studies of Mrs. Edmonstone Craig, who is the wife of Captain A. S. Edmonstone Craig, 


Photographs by Hugh C@ 
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A CLEVER ARTIST. 
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was, before her marriage, Miss Bessy English. She is a very clever amateur painter, and interested in the arts and the theatre 
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“THE ROYAL AND ANTIENT.” 
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Bassano, Old Bond Street 


HANGER HILL GOLF CLUB 


In the top photograph above will be seen the splendid old golf house which is the domain of the Hanger Hill Club, and below a 

number of the members. The names of those in the group are: Left to right (back row)—W. Sankey, W. G. Ball, G. A. Webster, 

A. E, Tomlinson, W. K. Finlay, Captain G. G. Keene, H. J. Barnett, Captain G. E. Bowman, E. W. Cox, S. Dixon Carter, 

J. N. Acheson-Gray; (second row)—Major-General D. Macintyre, F. B. Becker, J. Climpson, H. Beecroft, A. Hughes, L. F. 

Potts (captain of club), Commander A. Philbrick, R.N. (secretary of the club), J. W. S. Schofield, R. Woodhams; (front row)— 
J. R. Lehmann, A. de Frey, A. H. Holland, F. A. Davis, C. BE. Bedford, N. Cayley, J. G. Wardrop 
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THE GREEN ISLE. 


Poole, Waterford 


MR. AND MRS. E. W. HOPE-JOHNSTONE AND DAUGHTER 


A snapshot of the master of the Westmeath Hunt, Mr. E. W. Hope-Johnstone, with his wife and little daughter, Billy. He is a 
nephew of that fine rider and famous hussar, the late Captain Wentworth Hope-Johnstone, who was killed early in the war. 
Mrs. Hope-Johnstone was, before her marriage, Miss May Domvile, and is a sister of Mr. Barry Domvile, who succeeded to the 
Loughlinstown property a few years ago on the death of his grandfather, Major Herbert Domvile. The Hope-Johnstones chiefly 
reside at Clonhugh, the beautiful Irish seat which they bought from Lord Greville 
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FAR FROM THE FOOTLIGHTS. 


Miss Compton Collier, West End Lane, N.W. 


MISS ELLALINE TERRISS AND HER DAUGHTER, BETTY 


A pretty snapshot of Miss Hllaline Terriss, the charming actress and. wife of Seymour Hicks, with her daughter, Betty. Miss 

Ellaline Terriss was born in the Falkland Islands, and made her first appearance on the professional stage at the Haymarket 

Theatre under Beerbohm Tree, when she played in “ Cupid’s Messenger.’’ She made an immediate success, and attained the now 
long-held position of universal favourite 
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After the Rain 
a Mustard Bath 


\ THAT a real pleasure it is to get into 
a hot Mustard Bath after being, out 
in the pouring rain! 
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‘Steeped ‘to the neck in 
pure delight,” well describes 
the sheer physical comfort of 
a Mustard - all - over - Bath. 
Every muscle feels pliable 
and in perfect trim, every 
joint supple. Your blood cir- 
culates freely and evenly. 
You lose the feeling of 
-“chill”” Your only sensation is one of 
complete luxurious comfort. 


Colman’s 
Bath Mustard 


Use Colman’s Bath 
Mustard especially put 
up for the bath. Or 
simply take two or 
three tablespoonfuls of 
ordinary Colman’s 
Mustard ; mix it with 
a little cold water and 
stir it round in your 
bath. 
An interesting booklet by Raymond 
e sen 2e of charge 
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Kingsway Theatre. 
F I may describe 
Mr. Cyril Har- 
court’s new play, 
In the Night, 
in metaphor, I would 
say that it is one 
crooked line in the 
middle of the Eternal 
Triangle. What I 
mean to say is that 
it is’ quite a brilliant 
mixture of a “crook ”’ 
play and the usual 
husband - wife - and - 
lover drama. And, 
strange as it may 
sound, the two fit 
each other in this 
case supremely well. 
We begin, of course, 
with the lady. Her 
name is Madame 
Levardier, and her 
husband is a Paris 
barrister belonging to 
the criminal court 
who yearns to be 
given a fine “case,” 
and finds it easier to 
defend the guilty in 
court than bea decent 
human companion to his young wife athome. Which, naturally, 
was extremely silly of him, since he was considerably older than 
his wife, and had a bald head beyond all hope. Moreover, 
there was a decidedly attractive young man, who playéd the 
part of “mutual friend ’’—and—and—well, elderly husbands 
with young wives and bald heads without hope are wiser if they 
keep attractive young male friends at a distance. Love, if it 
discovers nothing else, can always find plenty of reasons and 
excuses. "So young Madame Levardier and her equally young 
friend, George Guerand, found the reason—and certainly the 
boorish, elderly husband constituted their excuse. Then there 
was Fontainebleau. Levardier had a sudden call there one 
evening to investigate a case in which a young student had 
murdered his mistress. There was no train back until the next 
morning. He must consequently stay there the night, leaving 
his young wife and his attractive young friend, George, to finish 
off the evening as best they may. Well, they did spend the 
evening as best they might—though, from the moral point of 
view, they might possibly have spentit better. George departed 
on tip-toe at five o’clock in the morning, and Madame Levardier 
let him out. But, alas! at the same time a burglar was in the 
flat, robbing Levardier of 20,000 francs in notes. As Madame 
Levardier returned to the room she discovered the window wide 
open. Rushing to the drawer where the money was concealed, 
she found it gone! So she raised the alarm, telephoned for 
the police, concocted a story as to how she discovered the 
burglary, and generally launched her boats down the river of 
lies, which always becomes muddier and muddier as it pro- 
gresses, and the boats have to be burned behind the owners at 
theend. Her husband returns, hears from her lips that George 
left at midnight. She tells him how, in the early hours, she 
heard a noise. In fact, she makes quite a good story of it all, 
until the husband, straying casually into her bedroom, suddenly 
discovers George’s watch ! 


* * Ad 


Bertram Park 


MISS RUBY GINNER 


Is making a speciality of the revival of 
early Egyptian and Grecian dances at 
her well-known school 


The Intruder. 

After this the plot becomes somewhat complicated—compli- 
cated, that is, to relate; on the stage it works out quite 

simply, and rather like a jig-saw puzzle, though a jig-saw puzzle 

which is quite ingeniously designed and very finely cut. 

Levardier is one of those men who love to torture where it is 


THE 
PASSING 
Sli OW S. 
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their 


against own 
personal interest to 
publicly punish. He 


knows of his wife’s 
infidelity, but he does 
not desire the scandal 
of divorce. Thus, as 
the case against 
George for stealing 
the notes is fairly 
obvious, especially as 
footprints and other 
details tell against 
the theory that he 
left Levardier’s fla- 
at midnight, Levar- 
dier presses the evi- 
dence against him as 
a punishment for the 
robbery of his young 
wife. Moreover, 
George’s position is 
made all the more 
difficult by the fact 
that the police dis- 
cover the missing 
notes in his rooms. 
It had all happened 
this way. The real 
burglar, finding that 
he could not pass 
the notes, since their 
numbers were known, and knowing that George was in 
Levardier’s flat at the time, comes with the money to George, 
demanding that he shall return the notes himself—at the price, 
of course, of some negotiable money. _ If George gives it to him, 
well, ‘‘mum’s the word ” so far as the Intruder is concerned. So 
poor George has to give the real burglar the 20,000 francs, which 
was all the money he had been able to raise to pay off his own 
pressing debts; moreover, has all the discomfiture of finding 
himself the temporary owner of the stolen money. In the midst 
of this bargain the police arrive! The Intruder escapes into 
George’s bedroom; George’s servant is hastily summoned and 
told to slip out as best he may with the stolen notes. Unfortu- 
nately the mystified old servant posts the wrong letter, so that 
George is discovered with the missing notes in an envelope on 
his own desk. Arrest follows. Here re-enters the Intruder, 
who has taken quite a fancy to George. Is he inneed of money ? 
Well—he will give him some. So he presents him with the 
20,000 franes which he had just obtained from him by blackmail. 
a * 


Bertram Park 


A GRACEFUL POSE 


By Miss Ruby Ginner, who is a clever 
exponent of the classic dance, and will 
shortly be giving recitals in London 


.oo 

The Last Act and the Acting. 
+ ach act is full of drama, but the last act is probably the most 
exciting of all. George is only saved from the law and the 
vengeance of Levardier by the Intruder, who threatens the 
husband that, if he persists in sending an innocent man to prison, 
he will himself confess to the crime, and, in doing so, will have to 
tell the world of Madame Levardier’s infidelity. The play ends 
with the husband thwarted in every direction. The character 
that dominates the whole play is that of the Intruder. All 
London will flock to see Mr. Leslie Faber in this réle. He 
makes him a middle-aged gentleman in a fur coat, somewhat 
tired physically, but more alert than any of them mentally. 
It is quite a wonderful tour de force. Miss Jessie Winter made 
Madame Levardier rather colourless in the first act, but she 
warmed to the drama of the succeeding acts quite admirably. 
And the same applies to Mr. Reginald Owen, who played 
George. As a lover he was hardly impassioned, but as an 
innocent man accused of theft he was alive and vital enough. 
Mr. Alfred Drayton was the revengeful middle-aged Levardier 
to the life; and two very clever studies came from Mr. Clayton 
Green as Commissaire Maurice, and Mr. Edgar Ashley Marvin 

as George’s manservant. “ ARKAY.” 
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James has brilliantined vainly the tuft on his head 
As he cowers in sick apprehension and dread, 
With so shining a hat and so bloated a tie 

’Tis more fearful by far to get married than die! 
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Daphne’s odious relations who whisper and st 


are 


Are the cold-blooded type that no bridegroom can bear: 
Won’t some merciful soul put him out of his pain 
’Ere their sharp gimlet glances. have pierced to his brain ? 
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He is married at last to a stranger in white, 
And his head is so hot and his boots are so tight! 
People trample and jostle and thrust him aside 


. While they crowd to pay court to the beautiful bride . . . 


As the landscape flies past, James grows mellow with bliss 
He’s alone with a sweet little Angel to kiss— 
And the perfect Abdullas produced by his Wife 


Make him joyful that Marriage will last with his life! 
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Stories from 
4 Everywhere. 


MRS. WILLIAM K. VANDERBILT, Jun., 
WITH MR. AND MRS. MAURICE 


MAETERLINCK 


Who were the guests of honour at the ‘‘ Blue 
Bird Ball,’ sponsored by Mrs. Vanderbilt, 
and held at the Waldorf Astoria, New York 


City, on December 26 


regalia, wrote to the mayor of a certain small town 


GENTLEMAN once, preparing a work on Corporation 
asking for a photograph of the “mayoral insignia.” 


The mayor wrote in reply that 
pleased to be able to comply with so slight 
a request, and enclosed on a separate sheet 


of paper his autograph. 
* * * 

M r. Rudyard Kipling tells a story of a 

little disagreement he once had with 
the landlord of an hotel in Canada while 
ona holiday. Just prior to his departure 
he asked to see the landlord, and on the 
latter appearing Mr. Kipling greeted him 
with the remark, “I just wanted to tell you 
that of all the hotels under the shining sun 
I have never been in one that for un- 
mitigated, all-round, unendurable discom- 
fort could equal yours.” After the 
landlord had withdrawn in great indignation, 
Mr. Kipling asked for his bill, and he 
discovered that the last item was, “To 
impudence—three dollars.” 


* * * 


JX soldier was being tried for assaulting 

a sergeant. “Now,” said the prose- 
cuting officer, “tell us at once, without any 
prevarication, did you or did you not strike 
the sergeant?”’ The prisoner was thought- 
ful for a minute, then he smartly replied, 
“ The answer is in the infirmary.” 

* % * 


“| wo well-known clergymen were having 

a chat together. ‘‘Did you ever,” 
said one, “stand at the door after your 
sermon and listen to what people said 
about it as they passed out?” The other 
sighed. ‘Yes, I did once,” he said, then 
a pause and another sigh, ‘“‘ but I’ll never 
do it again.” 


MISS BETTY JACKSON 


A pretty society ‘bud’ who 


appeared in the ballet of the As 
which was a feature of the “‘ Blue Bird Ball,’’ 
given at the Waldorf Astoria, in honour of 
the author, Maurice Maeterlinck, who is now 


“Blue Bird Ball,’ when the 

distinguished Belgian writer saw 

many of his characters in the 
“Blue Bird’’ come to life 


he was only too 


MISS QUEENIE THOMAS 


Has not deserted the cinema stage because 


of her recent marriage to Mr. George 
Newman. She will shortly be seen ina 
new Bertram Phillips’ production called 
“Trousers,” and is now ‘appearing in 
“Rock of Ages”’ at the principal cinemas. 
Besides her acting, Miss Thomas designs 
her own dresses, and also assists in writing 
scenarios 
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dant ?’’ he snapped out. 
what did he say?” inquired the lawyer. 


MISS. CORNELIA VANDERBILT AND 
MISS MARGARET DE FOREST 


rosebuds in the “Blue Bird” ballet, 


visiting America 


“The lawyer fixed his glasses on his nose and gazed sternly 
at his client. “Did you present your account to the defen- 


“T did,” was the reply. “ Well, and 
“He told me to go 
to the devil,” said his client. ‘‘ Well, 


and what did you do'then?”’ asked the 
other sharply. “Why, came straight to 
you,” was the terse reply. 


* * * 


[t was the wedding day, and the unfortu- 

nate bridegroom was making his exit 
for the honeymoon with the usual accom- 
paniments of confetti and old _ shoes. 
Greatly agitated, he snatched his hat from 
a peg, seized an umbrella from the hall 
stand, and was going out of the door, when 
the bride’s father called after him, “ Here, 
you’ve taken my umbrella! Bring it back 
at once. I’ve six daughters but only 
one good umbrella.” 


* * * 


M any good stories are told in regard to 

Mr. George Bernard Shaw. On one 
occasion he was lecturing in the Mansion 
House, Dublin, and in the course of his 
address spoke somewhat disparagingly 
about the work of the Gaelic League, 
whereupon some of the audience began to 
hiss. “If you don’t stop hissing,” retorted 
Mr. Shaw, “I'll talk Gaelic to you, and 
you won’t understand me.” 


* * * 


AX good story is being told by a promi- 

nent Scot. It: is? a; sly ~*hit 
at his compatriots’ carefulness in money 
matters. Asked to explain the falling 
death-rate in Scotland, an Aberdeen 
economist attributed it to the greatly 
increased cost of funerals. 
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Licensed nd made 
14, LONG MILLGATE, MANCHESTER, nae British Patents 
and at— Nos. 16530 of 1907, 23499 
of 1909, 803 of 1910, 


London. Leeds. Newcastle. 17722 of 1911, and 10918 
Glasgow. Cardiff. Dundee. of 1973. 
Birmingham. Sheffield. Southampton. 


is LS: 


CI ASSP EOE OLE, 


: Pg KG 
Che Pride of the 
Wiest Countrie 


THE SONS OF ST. IVEL 
HOME FROM THE WAR || 


During the war many a gallant 

est Countrie cheese - maker 
fought for King and Country, and 
theproductionof your favourite Cheese was hampered. 
Now these lusty men are back you may once more 
count on a regular supply of thedelicioushealth-giving 
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ordinary value. It givesan abundance — 
of health and energy out of all pro- 
portion to the amount taken. ; 


A daily cup of Oxo increases nutrition 
and fortifies the system against the 
risk of colds, chills, and influenza. 


Sole Proprietors and Manufacturers : 


OXO LIMITED, Thames House, London, E:C, 4. 
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THE DUCHESS OF RUTLAND 
With Ursula and Isobel, the two baby daughters of her son, Lord Granby 


The Trapping Scandal. 
am sure that if these humble lines were so lucky as to catch his 
| august optic, Viscount Curzon, M.P., of Curzon Street, Mayfair, 
W., would forgive me for saying that I wasvery glad indeed to 
see that he had been caught in the Kingston motor trap and 
duly soaked by the local motorphobe bench to the tune of a couple 
of senior Fishers. Twenty-nine miles an hour was his wicked speed— 
and I would like to know the motorist who doesn’t do more than that 
(always providing the old crock can hit it up so far) every time he goes 
out. It was all to no purpose that a policeman bore evidence as to 
Viscount Curzon having said, ‘‘I hope you will note that I was not 
endangering anyone,’’ and that he was doing the best he could to 
keep near twenty miles an hour (we all do, you know!), not having a 
speedometer on his car. (It looks as though it can’t have been a 
post-war model, doesn’t it?) But it was very much to the purpose 
when he said he intended, as an M.P., to uphold the laws as far 
as he possibly could, and if he were guilty in this case it was only 
of a technical offence against the Motor Car Act of 1903, which, he 
understood from the Minister of Transport, was to be revised. 
This is where the loud cheers and the sobs of suppressed gladness 
come in. Viscounts, being very far from at a discount, and but rarely 
making an appearance in a police court, the case received a remarkable 
amount of publicity—the ‘‘ Evening News ’’ starred it on the front 
page (which is more than Sir Eric himself got when he was trapped 
on his famous three Sundaysrun- 
ning)—and thus H.M. Minister 
of Transport is reminded of the 
promises he has made about 
absurd speed limits and sich, 
and at the same time a lot 
more people are apprised of the 
fact that these promises have 
been made. So it is all to the 
good, and I reckon that if there 
were a really representative 
motoring organisation express- 
ing; the views of all motorists 
in the land, it would feel it in- 
cumbent to send Viscount 
Curzon a cheque for the 
amount of his fine in apprecia- 
tion of his public services. By 
the way, he had four previous 
convictions recorded against 
him, so that with his 29 m.p.h. 
for two quidlets he got off at 
less than the usual magisterial 
rate—in fact, I think he did it 
very cheaply. Whether that is 
one of the advantages of being 
a Viscount (cannot you see the 
Great Unpaid rubbing its hands 
as it tells its wife at lunch; 
““ My dear, I helped to fine a 
genuine Peer of the Realm this 
morning—we are really getting 
ON!’'?) I am not ‘prepared 
to say, but it certainly zs an 
advantage of what lawyers call, 
‘entering an appearance ’’—as 
though an appearance were an 
American bar. , If you just 
write in and say you have been 


MISS JOAN COCHRAN 


The well-known cinema actress, with 
her favourite spaniel, about to leave 
London by aeroplane for Paris, where 
she is to carry out an important 
engagement in a new film production 
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PETROL VAPOUR 


By Captain W. G. Aston. 


called abroad and that you hope the Bench will take a sympathetic 
and lenient view of your crime, said Bench sometimes feels very 
affronted and drops it in hot, so that the endorsement sheets of 
your licence begin to look black. On the other hand, if you are 
there in person and contrive to look extremely penitent, also, if 
possible, a little absurd, Bench will probably get itself into a fine 
good humour by working off a quip at your expense. I have been 
told of a gent named Slowman who estimates that his patronymic, 
by virtue of bringing forth the inevitable judicial obviosity, pays him 
a dividend of anything up to a tenner a year, and has hitherto kept 
his licence as white as snow. : 


* * * 


What Will it Be? 
INiopedy seems to have any idea whether the antediluvian legal 
se limit is to go by the board, or whether it is to go up fifty per 
cent. in accordance with all other post-war commodities. Some 
people want the former, with ‘‘ driving to the common danger ’’ the 
sole criterion, but that seems to be a bit risky. It is fairly certain 
that for this offence one would get pretty heftily soaked, and that 
there would never be any difficulty about trumping up a case against 
the man in the car. For instance, elderly bloke with ditto consort 
take the usual blind dive into the stream of traffic, followed by the 
usual business of changing minds, tugging one another in opposite 
directions, and so forth. You are approaching at five miles an hour, 
clap on brakes, skid a bit perhaps, miss them by inches (or rather, 
they miss you), and frighten them out of their lives. If the only 
witness who really saw the affair happens to be a motorphobe (and 
there are plenty about), it is you for the orderly room every time, and 
you may think yourself 
lucky if you don’t get 
solitary confinement. Now 
if they put up the limit to 
thirty, it would knock out 
about eighty per cent. of 
the convictions, and re- 
duce the police court turn- 
to such an extent 


over 
that the directors will 
probably abandon _ that 


branch of their business. 
A friendly trappist will 
always tell you that most 
of his catch come in at 
from 25 to 32 m.p.h., all 
of whom would escape if * 
the meshes were widened 
out to 30 m.p.h. By the 
way, when we really come 
to the end of the war, 
wouldn't it be rather nice 
if all licence endorsements 
were to be washed out, so 
that all might start afresh. 
Or are we to carry our 
black marks along with 
us until ‘‘ deceased ’’ is 
scratched against our 
names in the register ? 


MISS PAT BEAUCHAMP 


* * * 


Good for Rolls! 
ele opening of the In- 
ternational Auction 
Bridge Tournament is 
quite promising. Mr. Pre- 
sident Willys (of some- 
where or other in Pa., or Mich., or Conn.) leda small Overland up to 
Willy Letts (meaning to establish a suit, or a factory, or something of 
that kind), and Claude Johnson put a Rolls-Royce on it, thereby 
winning the trick, which may now be turned, quitted, and deposited 
on our side of the table. No prizes will be given for the solution of 
the problem as to what the next lead will be. The only comment is 
that it took a big ‘un, but, bless you, there are others. What amuses 
me is that the dear souls who buy the Transatlantic Rolls are not going 
to be allowed to know whether the actual car each gets is British or 
American. Yet I'll bet they will offer a big premium to ensure 
that they get the real Derby product! Overland-Crossley (capitalised 
in millions, of course; no motor proposition ever touches anything 
less these days) looks like doing big business, and will not interfere 
with the ordinary Crossley output ; but what I want to know is, how 
can an English company have a ‘' President’’? This is the office 
that is, according to the papers, to be filled by the ingenious 
Mr. Willys. 


Is the authoress of ‘‘Fanny Goes to War,” 
which is reviewed in this issue under ‘‘ With 
Silent Friends.” She gives a vivid account 
of her work in France with the nursing | 
yeomanry, which terminated with a motor 
smash and the subsequent loss of a leg 


No. 968, January 14, 1920] 


THE IDEAL 


The Kingsbury Junior 


thoroughly deserves 
this title, alike because 
of its delightful “‘snap” 
and “life” in running 
and its clean-cut, racy 
appearance. Its light 
weight makes it ex- 
ceptionally economi- 
cal to run and is also 
a prominent factor 
in its splendid road 
behaviour. 


SPORTING CAR 


Price 200 Gns. 


NS 


LONDON & MIDLAND 
MOTORS, LTD., 
445, OXFORD STREET, 
LONDON, W.1. 


Telegrams : 
Lonandmid, Wesdo, London. 
Telephones : Mayfair 4202 & 4203. 


wa 


HE wonderful riding ease 

and comfort of the Olds- 

mobile are’ due in large 
measure to the deep upholstery 
of high grade, genuine French 
leather, plaited in the new sanitary 
fashion, instead of tufted in the 
old dusty, unsanitary way. Both 
cushions and_ seat - backs are 
mounted on double deck spiral 
springs. 


HE genuine walnut instru- 
i ment board of the Olds- 
mobile has always been one 
of its beauty and quality features. 
Mounted flush upon it in highly 
finished nickel are the dash light, 
speedometer, ammeter, oil gauge, 
eight-day clock and carburettor 
choker. Lighting and ignition 
switches are mounted on a hinged 
door. : 


2 Features 
which 
make for 


refinement 
and ° finish’ 
in the 


1920 “ Eight” 


but there are 
innumerable 
others and, 
mark you, such 
as are usually 
found only in 
the most ex- 
pensive cars. 

Let us send you 
full particulars. 


GENERAL 
MOTORS, LTD. 
136 Long Acre 
London, W.C. 2 


Telecrams 
“ Burickgen, London.” 
Telephone Gerrard 9626 


ow INAPIE 


BEST. 


THB TATLER 


COMFORT ! 


A NEW design of frame—enabling 
the carriage body to be made 
lighter—special attention to springing 


and the NAPIER Anti-rolling device 


combine to make ‘the 40/50-h.p. Six- 
cylinder NAPIER ideal . for comfort. 


q “NAPIERS have produced the finest 
and most luxurious vehicle in exist- 
ence without any exception whatsoever.” 

—Morning Advertiser, 11/10/19. 


Full particulars on application. 


D. NAPIER & SON, Ltd., 
14, New Burlington Street, W. 1. 
Works: Acton, LONDON, W. 3. 
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Distinctive Features 


HE combination of features exclusive to the 

Chalmers make it stand out, clear cut, against 

the hazy background of ordinary cars. Among these 

is its simplicity of design,and—-owing to its Hot Spot 
and Ram’s Horn---complete absence of vibration. 


The'Hot Spot” 


Chalmers 


America’s Favourite Six 


Hot Spot atomises the petrol—Ram’s Horn carries 
those atoms to the equidistant cylinders with 
lightning-like rapidity, and its shape prevents pools. 
These improvements cut waste and. give greater 
mileage from low-grade petrol. 


Price £750 forriann st. 


ORDER NOW FOR EARLY DELIVERY. 
Maxwell Motors, Ltd., 116, Great Portland St., W.1 
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If one’s thoughts should take a southerly 
turn, there will be included in the outfit this 
Lewis hat fashioned -of satin enriched with 

an osprey 


’ 


Headgear for the Riviera, 

N the course of the next few days the sales 
will be over, and the most fascinating 
things will appear. It will be as though 
a magician’s wand had been waved. 

In the salons of the Maison Lewis’ lovely. 
hats for the Riviera-are to be. encountered, 
some of which*are portrayed on this page. 
M. Lewis was. in, London during the: first. few 
days of the year, and in an interesting chat I 
had with him he was most eulogistic regard- 


ing the patent-leather draped toques or tams. 5 2 : ii 
The cunning of the artist’s hand is discernible the hem of the skirt. It is not a conceit that ~ 
in their creation: they are decorated with is likely to meet with success, as it requires * 
Chinese quewe ae rat embroidery constant renewal. Insttiking contrast to these =. 
Z es a simple ¢ailleurs are the fatlle costumes, > 
Pagoda Todues = d which have been inspired by the modes worn ~*~ 
A by the men_ during the reign of Louis XVI; > 
Pee. ee oe ee eee The skirts-are comfortable walking width, but’~ 
Banderes of a contrasting colour, some of peansrhe coats being of, an.extremely elabos ~s 


which are decorated with straw fruit. M. 
Lewis then displayed a model of .which he is 
justly proud,.and which he has christened 
“The Little Home in the West.” It is made 
of a straw which suggests the thatched roof, 
and in a curious manner the shape suggested beads have been em- 
a model dwelling; roses are’ arranged to ployed by Lewis for 
simulate the windows and door. Pepper-and- this coiffure orna- 


salt straw is another novelty. ment. It is demure 
. . “and smart 


Flowers, ribbons, and 


Jet Straw. 
Straw which looks just like jet is employed for. some of the models; as 

a matter of fact,there is ‘a decided vogue for’ brightness. For 
instance, a toque has a pyramid crown of jet with a brim of honeycomb 
ribbon, the harshness ofthe latter softened: with lace. Picture hats of 
lace are frequently hemmed with patent leather, the butterfly and other 
bows which adorn them being treated in like manner. Sometimes straw 
hats are enriched with trails of patent leather roses. 

* 435; * 
The Importance of the Background, 
he new edition of Bran- Pie is altogether charming, and the dresses 

worn by Miss»Lee White are of. especial -interest, as they are 
indicative of the coming modes. Whenever possible she has a back- 
ground added to her gowns, as she considers that it enhances their 
charm, A study in pink and silver is her Cinderella dress; it consists 
of a pink net fourreau, with an over-dress- of ‘silver tissue and. pink 
draperies of velvet relieved with silver, the latter forming the frame or 
background of the dress. In the winter scene she appears in a chalk- 
white costume, The cloth coat is cut straight, extends~nearly to, her 
ankles, is trimmed with Mongolian goat and silver brandenburgs. A 
delightful touch of colour is introduced by a Madonna-blue bayadérz 
sash with fringe ends. The frame in this instance is formed by a long 
floating cape which falls from the shoulders. The scheme is completed 
with a Russian cap and boots, 


The Water Dress. 2 
ere is a decided allure about this talented actress’s water 
Masses of lace frills make the skirt, the design 
picked out in gold thread; at the sides are modified panniers 
composed of strands of green ribbon shot with silver. In 
another scene she dons a black sequin dress; the net panniers, 
which stand well away from her figure, are of net outlined 
with ostrich feathers, the apology for a bodice being of diamanté 
and milk‘white beads. The head-dresses are of great interest, 


—T2 


i, jacket. . 


[No. 968, JANUARY 14, 1920 


as they show that when feathers are employed 
monotony is banished. 
* % * 

The Simple Tailor-Made. 
Whatever surprises Dame Fashion may 

have in store for us, it is certain that 
the simple tailor-made will enjoy a period of 
prosperity. Our old and trusted friend blue 
serge will have a rival to fear in covert 
coating. The costumes carried out in the 
latter material are provided with plain skirts 
and coats cut on the lines of a man’s dinner 
With these will be worn white and 
coloured piqué- waistcoats fastening down the 
front with pearl buttons. An attempt is 
being. made where the blue serge suits are 
concerned to introduce a white lace frill-at 


rate character. There is a modified Medici 
collar lined with lace; the revers are treated 


united. with.an enormous link button. 


By M. E. Brooke. 


‘in: like--manner, the sides of the coat being. 


(Continued on p., ii} 


Who but Lewis would have successfully mingled jet 


straw, feathers, flowers, and lace ina single hat ? 
Photographs by Bertram Park 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—continued. 


Clair de lune sequins make this hat. 
by a superb paradise. 


Everything Reduced in Price. 

aN veritable battle is raging for the won- 
= derful bargains in Parisian model 
day and evening gowns at Jay’s, Regent 
Street, W. The great winter sale is now 
in progress, and will continue throughout 
the month. No favouritism has been 
shown in the matter of marking down. 
The fact that the chef d’auvre is made 
of priceless brocade or tissue will not save 
it from the reduction process. As there 
are no two models alike, a visit to these 
salons is essential. Different in type but 
supremely attractive are the fur coats; 
there is an indescribable cachet about 
them which places them on a plane apart. 
Again, there are the evening coats of 
brocade and velvet, and good cause will 
any woman have to congratulate herself 
when she becomes the possessor of one. 
By the way, a note must be made of the 
fact that there are fascinating ratine coats 
with fur collars for 15 guineas. The prices 
of the French millinery, lingerie, and 
négligées and wrappers of all kinds have 
been simply slaughtered. Furthermore, 
this sale affords a splendid opportunity of 
investing in excellent hose at moderate 
prices. For example, silk hose with cash- 
mere feet are 17s. 9d. instead of 21s., 
woollen goif hose are 13s. 6d., usual prices 
15s. 9d. and 16s. 6d. A note must be 
made of the fact that a large assortment 
of jerseys will be offered at half price. 


* * * 


Opportunities in Sloane Street. 
rominent among the exclusive ateliers 
holding sales is that of the Camille 
de Paris, 10, Sloane Street, S.W. It is 
pleasant to be able to announce the fact 
that really perfect tailor-mades are to be 
obtained for £14 14s. They are of blue 
serge and other practical materials, are 
built on non-committal lines, and as a 
consequence remain undated, hence they 
may with justice be regarded as gilt-edge 
investments. All the season’s models in 
evening dresses have been reduced in 
price, and it is well worth making a note 
of the fact that there are a number of 
black dresses. A much -to- be- desired 


possession is a 
steamer wrap for 
£15 15s.; it is made 
from an_ exquisite 
shaded pure _ wool 
rug, the fringe of 
which is employed 
for decorative pur- 
poses. There is a 
very limited number 
of pure silk and arti- 
ficial silk coats for 
£6 6s. 
* * 

A Striking Novelty. 

o one can fully 


realise the 
possibilities there 
are in the simple 


army blanket until 
they have visited the 
salons of S. Barrow, 
104, Victoria Street, 
S.W. They have 
purchased a large 
number of these, 
ranging in price from 
15s. 9d. to 36s. These 
they are prepared 
to convert into costumes, coats, hats, 
scarves, and other accessories of toilette. 
Or the blanket can be purchased and 
the work of conversion done at home. 
Now, for instance, from a 17s. 6d. blue 
blanket it is possible to obtain material 
sufficient for three hats, two scarves 
(78 in. long), or one hat, a waistcoat, 
and a scarf. Should it be wished for 
this firm to carry out the work, say of 
a tailor-made, all that is necessary is 
to send measurements and select the 
blanket; for instance, a 17s. 6d. blanket 
when converted into a tailor-made costs 
£3 12s. 6d., or into a coat £3 7s. 6d. 
All interested in this excellent scheme 
must write to 104, Victoria Street, S.W., 
for particulars, which will be sent post 
free. 


Bertram Park 
Its charm is enhanced 
Model, Debenham and Freebody 


* * 
A Great Sale of Household Linens. 
otwithstanding the tendency of 


prices to leap upwards with light- 
ning and disconcerting rapidity, William 
Coulson and Sons, 105, New Bond Street, 
W., are actually having a sale of their 
household and fancy linens. Included 
in it are pure linen hem-stitched sheets 
for single beds for 85s. 6d., usual price 
100s. Hem-stitched linen pillow cases 
are lls. 6d. instead of 15s. 6d., and 
Turkish towels are 63s. per dozen, usual 
price 75s. Unprecedented value is 
represented in the Japanese silk quilts 
for 69s. 6d.; they measure 6 ft. by 4 ft. 
Again, there are linen luncheon sets in 
embroidery and drawn thread (twenty- 
five pieces) for 63s., while lace and linen 
luncheon sets in filet, cluny, and other 
laces are from £10 10s. the set. The 
cold weather makes the subject of 
blankets of topicalinterest. Here there 
are to be obtained extra fine coloured 
ones bound with satin for 65s. 6d. for 
single beds, and 115s. for double beds. 
They do indeed represent wonderful 
value. Naturally there are unique bar- 
gains in down quilts, the coverings of 
which are extremely artistic. The 
children’s and lingerie departments 
must be visited, as there is a host of 
possibilities to explore. 


ii 


The Value of Facial Exercises. 
“[he new year is the time for making 
good resolutions, many of which are 
broken. Women of understanding, how- 
ever, will not waver in their determination 
to persevere in the facial exercises which 
have been so skilfully and scientifically 
perfected by Madame Elizabeth Eve, 55, 
Berners Street, W. A strong point in 
favour of this method is that it is not at 
all necessary to have personal instruction, 
as it can be taught by correspondence and 
illustrations. The cost of instructions for 
the entire course, which continues for three 
weeks, is £3 3s.; even after a few days 
an immense improvement is noticeable. 
It has as beneficial effect on the neck as 
on the face. These exercises develop the 
muscles by making them firmer and 
stronger. By this means the circulation 
is accelerated, and the texture of the 
skin greatly improved. Naturally the 
framework or bones of the face cannct 
be altered, but attached to the bones are 
the muscles, and it is upon these that the 
contours of the face depend. Every 
woman should write to Madame Eve for 
her interesting booklet on the subject; it 
will be sent gratis and post free. The 
name of this paper must be mentioned. 


Bertram Park 


Fashion’s latest decrees are expressed in this 
blue serge frock enriched with prismatic 
embroidery. 


Model, Debenham and Free- 
body 
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iss Beatrice Lillie’s 
edding 


By Donald Howat 


at Fazeley. 

brocade; the groom, Mr. Robert Peel, was a tall,-handsome figure, and 

the bridesmaids in gold chiffon gowns with panniers, and gold laced caps, 
carrying bouquets of daffodils, looked sweet. 

After the ceremony, I drove to Drayton Manor, where a sumptuous repast 
awaited the guests, perfectly purveyed by the Pattison-Hughes Catering Com- 
pany, Ltd., Albany House, Dalton Street, Birmingham ; and exceptionally: well 
done it was, too, down to the smallest detail. The beautifully-modelled 
wedding-cake was provided by Alfred Hughes and Sons, Ltd., Birmingham, and 
many were the comments on itsexcellence. As one guest truly remarked to me: 
‘Tt was obvious it had been made from the finest materials, because, unlike 
ordinary wedding cake, one positively enjoyed eating it!’’ With this sentiment 
I cordially agree. 

This firm’s famous biscuits were very much in evidence at Christmas time in 
the various London stores. No doubt you noticed the richly handsome 
leatherette boxes containing Hughes’ Floral Chocolate Biscuits; choice 
example of the biscuit-maker’s art, embellished on top with crystallised flowers. 
Sugar wafers and rich dessert biscuits are two other of their very popular after- 
noon and after-dinner dainties. If you have not yet tasted these, you have 
indeed a treat in store. Hughes’ Gold Medal Cakes need no advertising 
comment other than to say that they are as delicious as Hughes’ biscuits. 

The photographers and the ‘‘ Movie Men’' were strongly in evidence and 
Miss Lillie (Mrs. Robert Peel) and her husband were much photographed, 
along with little Anthony Pelissier, who, dressed in a champagne silk suit, acted 
as train-bearer. His mother, Fay Compton, was an anxious onlooker. 

Everything was carried out in the best style, and the Pattison-Hughes 
Company must be congratulated upon that—I heard countless compliments paid 
to the excellence of the catering arrangements. 

Drayton Manor, with its parquet floors, fountained conservatory, and 
wonderful gardens and vinery, reminded one of a scene out of a film. When I 
left, I came away with the impression that the catering is the corner-stone of a 
successful wedding, and if that be so, then Miss Lillie’s reception was indeed a 
huge success—thanks to the caterers, The Pattison-Hughes Catering Company, 
Ltd., Albany House, Dalton Street, Birmingham. 


[ was a delightfully simple wedding at the old-fashioned St. Paul’s Church 


Beatrice Lillie looked charming in her bridal gown of silver 
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The “Bran Pie” Wedding Cake 


This beautifully-modelled cake was a choice example of the cakemaker’s 
art, and was made by Alfred Hughes and Sons, Ltd., Cake and Biscuit 
Makers, Birmingham 


Miss Beatrice Lillie Cutting the Wedding Cake 


Manufactured expressly for the occasion by Alfred Hughes and Sons, Ltd., Biscuit and Cake Manufacturers, Birmingham. 
were awarded the gold medal for excellence of quality at this year’s Bakers Exhibition, London. 
The catering arrangements were admirably carried out by the Pattison-Hughes Catering Company, 


are immensely popular with the British public, 


This firm’s famous cakes 
Their biscuits, on sale at all the high-class stores, 


Ltd., Albany House, Dalton Street, Birmingham 
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HE Belvoir scored quite a good day on 
Wednesday at Belvoir Castle. There were 


several of the well-advertised family present. 

Doubtless their photographs, taken from every 
angle, and their every movement will as usual be fully 
chronicled. I willnot, anyway, waste valuable space. 
I was warned I should get lost in the Belvoir woods, 
but I was fortunate in hearing the master’s horn and 
got away on good terms. 

After hunting a short time in the woods a 
mysterious holloa coincided with the appearance of 
a man on a grey. 

He knows more about fox-hunting and rides 
better than most. Hounds at once ran hard through 
the Saltwood and crossed a canal. Leaving Botsford 
on the right hounds ran on to, I think, Elton, but this 
isan unknown country to me, and I can’t say J should 
like to spend a hunting season in the ‘“‘ depths’’ of it. 
Captain and Mrs. Harrison were out, and also 
Captain and Mrs. Sherriffe, Miss Protheroe (who 
had a bad fall), Colonel Smith, and a number of 
others that I did not even know by sight. 


* * * 


E he Blankney are having very good sport, and had 

an exceptionally good day from Sleaford Wood. 
It was a good scent, and hounds ran for nearly three 
hours. : 

Colonel Willey is now in control of the Blankney 
Hunt, which must bea pleasanter occupation than the 
controlling of Government wool, tho’ not so lucrative. 

The Blankney have gone through many vicissitudes 
and are once more at the top of their form. The 
staff are of the keenest, turned out and mounted 
“‘regardless.'’ But in these days if ‘‘ wool’’ can’t 
doit, what can? It is all to the good that our rich 
young men should show the sporting spirit that 
Colonel Willey does, though their lavishness, when 
they are lavish, makes them hard to follow. 

Sir George Whichcote, a great fox preserver and 
author of many good hunts (not only from Aswarby 
Park), was out, Miss Reid, and also Mrs. Duncan 


LETTER FROM 


Campbell—a cheery and sporting lady whose happy 
smile is widely missed when not there. 


* * ies 


| Be Quorn met at Nether Broughton on Monday. 
An uninviting morning, and at one time it was 
doubtful if hounds would hunt. : 

It was a wonder to me- that in, these days of 
shortage of hounds and hunt horses and (?) money 
M.F. H.’ s like to take the risks they do, and I'don't 
think anyone would blame them if they didn’t. 

Hounds hunted continuously for over two hours, 
but it was slow and not very exhilarating. - Not that 
I wanted more; on the contrary, it was amusing to 
have the time to look on-and see in what extraordi- 
nary positions it is possible to retain the pigskin. . 


One young gentleman was’ very ardent, and he > 


did not esses the hands and the seat of George 
Williamson, who was out. 


Count Hohenstein’s horses always jump well— 
schooled to perfection. a 


The would-be duellist fell heavily (in a gateway, I 
need hardly add). He was no longer the usual spot- 
less vision ! 

Lord and Lady Beatty brought a large party of 
young people. Captain and Mrs. Montagu, Mr. 
Moseley, M.P., Captain Ralph Peto, Mr. Cross, 
Mr. Archie Smith, Mrs. Sitwell, and Mrs. Heriot were 
present, and Mr. Paget, I was glad to see, was well 
enough to ride again. 


It is not often I am curious, but I should like to 
know :— 

If the Colonel thinks his very aggressive coat 
becoming ? 

If-they really have-sixty horses ? : 

And why they don’t shoot some and buy others if 
they can’t breed more successfully ? 

If the young M.P. has not made quite a collection 
of nursery toys ? 

And if they are not more suitable to him than 
pistols ? 
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LEICESTERSHIRE. 


Round and About 
Notes. 


re Sphere of January 17 will contain a novel pre- 

sentation of Peter Pan. The whole of the 
characters are shown in procession, not even Tinker 
Bell being omitted. The plate is produced in colours 
from an original by Mr. H. M. Brock. 


* * * 


jets programme at the Victoria Palace this week 

includes Seymour Hicks and Ellaline Terriss, 
Marcelle and his Unique Partner, Frank and Vesta, 
etc. The cinema entertainment on Sunday evenings 
at_this popular house is proving a great attraction, 
and many first public exhibits are being shown on 
Sunday evening next. The programme includes 
Margarita Fisher in Beauty to Let, and the following 
Sunday Sessue Hayakawa in The Gray Horizon. 

* * * 


[ord Richard in the Pantry, which is playing to 


capacity business at the Criterion Theatre, 
reached its 75th performance on Monday last. 
* * * 


M arie Lloyd, Lorna and Toots Pounds, and Hetty 
1 King are being presented at the Palladium this 
week, where the bill also includes Percy Honri, 
George Mozart, and Yvonne Granville, etc. 


* * * 


NE Ada Reeve, who during her successful Aus- 

tralian and African tours covered 120,006 
miles, has returned to London, and will be seen a1 
the Alhambra in a few weeks’ time as the principal 
in Medorah, an ‘* American-Oriental comic opera,”’ 
presented by Mr. Bernard Hishin. During her over- 
seas tour one of her biggest successes was in Winnie 
Brooke, Widow, and now she will be seen in the 
West-end in a character as suggested by her admirers. 
In order to appear in Medorah, she has had to make 
special arrangements to postpone her return visit to 
the Antipodes. 


OPE@ BRADLEYS 


Sole Proprietor H-Dennis Brodicy 
Cyjuil. Military & Naval ice 


MASTERS AND MISTRESSES 


pictures, including “The Original Jazz," “The 
Jazz,” “The Beautiful Rag,” and “ Victory,” 


in colour, 17!’ x 12", at Is. each. 


LIGHTER THAN AIR. 


By H. DENNIS BRADLEY. 


EF we could always permit ourselves never to be serious it would be a beautiful world. 
To express laughter is tedious, but when a woman laughs it is an expressive ‘‘ He! 
Is it possible for the mind to become too clever ? 


And only the few deserve the joy of madness. 


me a ‘‘buffoon.’’ She was right ! 


magnificent challenge. 
Why value applause ? 
The world is over-populated with dead minds. 


ambitious ? 


of desire. 
Pity the poor provider. 
advertisements instead of original plays. 
I live in a sublime state of unsettled subtlety. 
them. But they breed themselves naturally. 
My correspondents are legion. 
talk,’’ says another. 


Some of us are born light : 

® them. 
““To argue with you is useless,’ 
duck’s back.’’ 
in the whereafter. 


one’s underclothing. 


time (‘‘ Hell,’’ said the Duke.) 


to Herculean occupation. 
Iam tired of clothes, and bored with food; 


I must live joyfully, and be luxuriously lazy. 


(Curse these alliterations. 
I do not manufacture.) 
“Your style is so singular,” 
But both are wrong, for I sometimes write in the circular plural. 

A woman wears a halo when she cannot wear beautiful clothes. 

some achieve lightness; and some have ethereal things thrust upon 


’ said an irritated charmer to me one day ; 


She lacked the grace to say that it was like champagne on a bird of paradise’s tail. 
If one leads a devil of a life one must at least have the courtesy to give Satan, a warm handshake 


It is possible that a woman can fool all men some of the time ; 
men all the time ; but she would only acknowledge to her intimates that she can fool all men all the 


Only supermen are strong enough to bear the truth. 


Hels 


Peri haps! But then one can always lose it. 


In a mixed ¢éte-d-téte it is a fascinating occupation to separate the chaff from the wit. 

A pretty person, who failed to excite in me any physical appeal, was complimentary and called 
I did not make love, so, of course, to her I was a ‘‘ buffoon.’’ 
The emotion of a fat fool is merely a voluptuous vomit. 

Politically, I incline to the belief that England is suffering from fatty degeneration of the Art. 
They told us the war was a war for Freedom. Poor F reedom ! 
I do not tell the truth simply because of the love of it; 


Freedom must have lost. 
but my fighting spirit cannot resist the 


The bawls of the multitude are the mere expression of tragic impotence. 


It is better to have loved and won than never to have two and lost. 
One has to learn to love afew or become an anchorite and find oneself. 


Am I unselfish or 


The beauty of my virtuous emotion towards some women amazes me, until I analyse the virtue 


That is why I write subtle 
I can't keep away from 


writes one; ‘‘I like your square 


‘it is like water on a 


To keep one’s mind fresh and clean it is necessary to change it at least as often as one changes 


it is probable she can fool some 


The sensitive soul of woman does not aspire 


but I shall always need shelter; therefore I must 


casually mention that Pope and Bradley continue to make good clothes at almost altruistic prices. 


Lounge Suits, from £10 10s. 


To meet the many requests, reproductions of some of this series oy 
Interrupted 
are now published 


Dinner Suits, from £14 14s. 


Overcoats, from £10 10s. 


TWO ESTABLISHMENTS ONLY. 


14 OLD BOND STREET, W. @ 


11:15 SOUTHAMPTON Row. WC 
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Last week of 


PETER ROBINSON'S 
WINTER SALE 


OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W.1 


Further Reductions in 
all Departments 
Sale ends Jan. 17th 


Examples in Fur and Fur- 
lined Coat Values 


¥ 


Catalogue 


“ LEIGH.” “ LYNEMOUTH.” 
Seal Musquash and Skunk Velour Cloth Coat, lined 
Coat. fine grey and white Squirrel 
Sale Price 15 ns. Lock, collar of finest 


Coney, Nutria, or Skunk. 


Sale Price 26 Gns. 


In Seal Plush and Skunk. 
Sale Price, 70 Gns. 


These Goods cannot 
be sent on approval. 


Peter Robinson, Ltd., Oxford St., W. 1 CR 


SESSEL 


Sessel Pearls 
are the finest 
reproductions 
existing. They 
are made by a 
secret and 
scientific pro- 
cess, which im- 
parts to them 
the same sheen, 
delicacy ol 
tone, texture, 
and durability 
of genuine 


Pearls. 


The “Sphere” 


says :— 


“A row of 
wonderful Sesse/ 
reproduction 
Pearls willamply 
salisfy even the 
most fastidious 
taste,” 


Sessel Pear! Ear- 
rings, Pins, Studs, 
Rings, in Solid 


Gold Mountings. 
From 
£2.::2 : 0 


Diamonds, Pearls, Ofd Gold, Silver, etc., Purchased for Cash or 


ILLUSTRATED BROCHURE, No. 31, ON REQUEST, POST FREE. 
Sessel Pearls can only be obtained direct from 


SESSEL (Bourne, Ltd.), 14 & 14a, New Bond Street, London, W. 1. 


Beautiful Collar of Sessel Pearls 
with 18-ct. Gold Clasp, in case, 


£4:4:0 


taken in Exchange. 


Imariest Joolwear 


72 Sown 
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PEARLS 


Sessel Pearls 
are positively 
superior to any 
others existing. 
Every Necklet, 
in fact every 
pearl made in 
our laboratories 
is an exact and 
faithful repro- 
duction of a 
real pearl, the 
minutest details 
being studied 
in their manu- 
facture, 


The “Bystander™ 


says :— 


“In colour, 


, weight and 


general appear- 
ance there is ab- 
solulely nothing 
to choose belween 
the two pieces.” 


Sessel Clasp with 
Sessel Emerald— 
Sapphire or Ruby 
centre, 


From 


£22: 2-3:0 
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Bassano 


MISS ISABEL BEETON 


Youngest daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Mayson Beeton, Elgin Lodge, Wey- 
bridge, engaged to Basil Fuller, late 
R.F.A., of Caius College, Cambridge, 
younger son of Dr. and Mrs. Andrew 
Fuller of The Bushes, Weybridge 


Swaine 


MISS DOROTHY HADDON 


Eldest daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Percy Haddon of Herne Hill, who is 
marrying Mr. Eric Symington, only 
son of the late E. F. Symington of 
Market Harborough, and Mrs. Sy-« 
mington of West House, Eastbourne 


To be Married in Februarv. 
WEDDING of the first week of 
A February will be that of the 
Rev. H. G. Daniell-Bainbridge 


to Miss Ella Dodsworth, the 


younger daughter of Dr. and Mrs. Dods- 
which has 


worth of 85, Queen’s Gate, 
been announced for 
the 3rd and will take 
place in Henry VII. 
Chapel, Westminster 
Abbey. The bride- 
groom, who was 
formerly Precentor of 
Westminster Abbey, 
is Rector and Rural 
Dean of Handsworth, 
Hon. Canon of Bir- 
mingham, and Hon. 
Priest-in-Waiting to 
the King. The mar- 
riage of Miss Kath- 
leen Walpole, the 
daughter of Sir 
Charles Walpole of 


Broadford, Chob- 
ham, to Mr. Denis 
Turpin of Lahore. 


India, has been an- 
nounced for the 11th, 
and on the 17th there 
is the all-important 
one at St. Margaret’s, 
Westminster, between 
the Marquis. of 
Blandford and_ the 
Hon. Mary Cadogan. 


* * 
This Month in Town. 
hei Paul’s Church, Knightsbridge, is 
to be the scene of the wedding 
between Captain Balfour Oliphant 
Hutchison of the 7th Hussars, and Miss 
Audrey Jervis-White-Jervis on Wednes- 


Busy Cupid ; 


MISS B. M. JOHNSTONE 


Only daughter of Mr. A. O. Johnstone, 
District Inspector-General of Police, How- 
ran, Bengal, who is engaged to Lieutenant 
Desmond P. FitzGerald-Uniacke, Royal Irish 
Rifles, eldest son of Mr. and Mrs. R. G. son, 
of Oak Place, Up- 
minster, Essex 


FitzGerald-Uniacke 


Weddings and 


: Engagements. 


day, January 28; Captain C. Neild 
Barlow and the Hon. Dorothy Emmott 
are to be married at St. Margaret’s, 
Westminster, on the 29th, and on the 
following day there is the wedding of 
Captain Oliver Lyttelton, D.S.O., M.C., 
to Lady Moira Godolphin Osborne. 

* * 
Engagements. 
Fngagements have 

~ been announced 
between the Rev. 
Henry Hibberd and 
Miss Bridget Beevor, 
only daughter of Sir 
Hugh R._ Beevor, 
Bart., of Hargham, 
Norfolk; Major 
G. C. Nevile, D.S.O., 
R.F.A., of Arksey, 
Doncaster, and Mrs. 
Wormald, the widow 
of Captain D. F. P. 
Wormald of Hor- 
stead Hall, Norwich ; 
Captain A. D. Came- 
ron, M.B.E., Scot- 
tish Rifles (T), and 
Miss Mabel Ram, 
twin daughter of the 
late Rev. E. D. Stop- 


Bassano 


ford Ram, rector of 
Oxted, Surrey ; Cap- 
tan T. M. Dickin- 


DHRC <16th 
Cavalry. I.A., and 
R.A.F., and Miss 
Elsie Gardiner, 
daughter of Colonel C. H. Gardiner, late 
Suffolk Regiment, and Mrs. Gardiner of 
62, Brunswick Place, Hove; Mr. Jocelyn 


E. S. P. Bradford, M.C., Duke of Wel- 
lington’s Regiment, and Miss Ada 


Dusgate of Fring Hall, Norfolk. 
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Bassano 


MISS BEATRICE GREIG 


Of Ridge House, St. George’s Hill, 
Weybridge, elder daughter of the late 
Mr. and Mrs. Henry A. Greig and half- 
sister of the Archdeacon of Wor 
cester, to wed Sir Edward Boyle, Bt, 
J.P., of 63, Queen’s Gate, S.W. 


Lassano 
MISS M. E. M. DANSON 


Second daughter of Mr and Mrs, 
J. W. W. Danson of Gresford Lodge, 
Gresford, N. Wales, to wed Lieutenant 
R. Farrer James, |.A.R.O., eldest son 
of Mr. and Mrs. Percy James, 
Kilhendre, Gresford, N. Wales 


Rheumatism 

Sciatica, 

Arterio- 
Sclerosis, 


Obesity. 


= 


THE VICTIMSor URIC ACID 


Arthritic subjects take a course of 
URODONAL every month, which elimin- 
ates the Uric Acid from their system, 
and thus safeguards them from attacks 
of Gout, Rheumatism, or Nephritic Colic. 
On the first indi- 
cation of red or 
sandy deposits, 
or on the least 
painful symptom 
stiff joints, etc., 
URODONAL 
should at once 
be resorted to. 


Poisoned by URIC ACID, 
Tortured with Pain, he can only be relieved by 


URODONAL 


Because URODONAL dissolves Uric Acid. 
Price 5/- and 12/- per bottle. 


Prepared at Chatelain's Laboratories, Paris. 
Stores, or direct, post free, 5/6 and 12/6, from the British and Colonial Agents, 
HEPPELLS, Pharmacists, 164, Piccadilly, London, W. 1. 

sent post free on application. 


Obtainable from all Chemists, and Drug 


Full explanatory booklets 


TAMBORINA 
She Reale didi fa Leal Lin 7 


A Lawn of magnificent quality 
and matchless beauty. 
colours, of which there are twelve, 
are distinctive, distinguished and 
supreme, each in its field. . . . 
The Price is 2/3 the yard 


oe aNeer HILL PSe& COL TD: 
ADVERTISING DEPARTMENT, MANCHESTER. 


The 


42 inches wide. 
May we send you a pattern. 


overstrain. 
the nursery. 


G. B. 


etrole Nohn 


FOR THE HAIR 


For ladies, Pétrole Hahn facilitates waving and 
permits the most elegant coiffures. 
prevents falling hair due to fatigue or constant 
The safe and sure hair dressing for 
I'vee from all danger. 
Insist on the genuine Pétrole Hahn, bearing the 
signature of the inventor. 
Very economical in use. 
Large size 7/-; 
Supplied by all Chemists, Druggists, 
Hairdressers and Stores. 
WHOLESALE AGENTS FOR U. kK. 
KENT & SONS, LTD., 
75, FARRINGDON RD., E. Cui 


For men it 


Highly concentrated. 


Smaller size 4/6 
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TO-DAY and until 24th inst. 


1a PIONS 


JANUARY | S A 
‘Peas Furnishing LE 
szcures to every Customer values in House Furnishings that are never equalled elsewhere. For - ramnle :— 


i HAMPTONS’ 
Anglo-Turkey Carpets 

at Reduced Prices, 

APOLO GY ‘These Carpets are 

all British made 

: and guaranteed to 


be hand-knotted 
throughout. They 


Our business has been are exceptionally 
built on satisfaction — Le EE 
first, last, and all the time verydeepeand the. | 
—to every customer. We carpets fully equa! 

indivi 1 in every respect 
nee ane: the f awicuals to the finest quality 

isfac eh Prenat 
No. 1.—Necklet of famous Giro: Peatls Comp S iy % heavy make Tur 
(16 inches long). Price £1:1:0 bedrock of our business. key carpets that 
Gold Clasp, 2/6 extra. We therefore urge if you have ever been 
Longer necklets at proportionate rates. imported into this 


are not fully satisfied country. Hamp- 
with a purchase made— tons strongly 
during the Xmas rush, or at any time when we were, zcoomunen dy Het y 
perhaps, not able to pay the individual attention to each ception Rooms of 
customer that we desire—to acquaint us immediately. We Private Residen- 
insist upon every customer being satisfied. ces, Hotels, Clubs 


or any other places 
-~OUR UNIQUE OFFER. 


where there is con- 
stant and unusual- 
ly hard wear. 


We will send you a Necklet, a Ring, or any Jewel of Ciro Pearls on — - 
approbation for one week upon receipt of £1 :1:0 f Usual Price, Reduced to veual Price. Keduced to Usual rrice. Reduced to 
Put tt asia | 1 ta igh artificial yearls, and if ft.in. ft.in. £ s.d. £ s, d. £ s. d. ft. ins £ sd. £ s. de 
ut them beside any real pearls or any ASD ear ! 10 6by 8 10 345 6 30 06 041 36 1 4511 6 3913 0 
they are not equal to the real or superior to the other artificial pearls, | 10 6, 9 0 3418 6 30 90 0 41 90 4611 0 4012 0 
no matter what their price may be, return them to us within seven } 10 8,, 8 11 35 2 6 3013 0 6 4212 6 8 54460 47 76 
days, and we will refund your money. H 10 8,, 9 0 3513 0 31 20 6 37 10 0 4720 414 16 
Provincial customers may send their orders by the post, and will 4 Bee ap 2 dt y o a ac tS s as 2 S 8 58 Fe § 50 15 ° 
receive the same attention as if they called upon us Ae are 10 9 "9 0 3515 0 31 46 6 4513 6 0 67 4 6 5815 0 
: 10 9,, 10 6 4114 0 36 76 0 46 50 0 6712 6 5819 6 
10 9,, 8 10 oH 16 3012 6 6 5217 0 10 67 0 0 58 9 6 
10 9,, 10 5 41,76 36 16 053 36 7310 0 64 6 
OUR ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET No. 8 WILL INTEREST YOU. 2 0. 9 0 3918 0 3416 0 Bone 0 52 90 7412 6 65 ° 
12 0, 12 0 53 40 46 8 O 13 9,, 10 6 53 6 6 4610 6 > also in stock a number 


WE HEVEENO Snare. oun chowreaD areee une At Hoe over Lloyd's of other sizes not herein specified, particulars of which may be had on application. 
Bank, ’ . ’ =) LE CAC ear uel: For innumerable other unequalled bargains in Furniture (Modern, Antique and Second-hand), Wall-papers 


CIRO PEARLS LTD. (Dept. 8). Carpets, Curtains, Household Linen, China, Ironmongery, etc. See 
HAMPTONS’ ILLUSTRATED SALE CATALOGUE, SENT FREE. 


PALL MALL: EAST, LONDON, S.W. 1. 
WVD)D0O.0. ——o- Sy 


WG DBRE)R TM MOO OO MAO 


Take the Grand 
Prix ASPIRIN 


Write to-day for a Free 
Sample of Genasprin—the 
flawless brand of aspirin— 
which won the highest pos- 
sible awards — Grand Prix 
and Gold Medal—at the Inter- 
national Hygiene Exhibition 
(Milan, 191g), in open competi- 
tion against all other brands. 


| 


YI 


MMMM 


YY 


ddd 


See a ee ee eee 


; \N 
\ " Doctors prescribe Genasprin— : 
3} pga Os \\ for Headache, Toothache, 
No. 650.—Dollond ‘‘ Military.’’ ‘< Neuralgia, Insomnia, Rheuma- 
N\ tism, Colds, etc.—because they 
N ; ’ ) 
N know that it is absolutely pure 
DOLLOND LARGE APERTURE Fog. it erly apeipieiee 
NY 
\\ To obtain the Free Sample 
NA o obtain the lree Sample 
STEREO PRISM BINOCULARS \e simply address a stamped en- 
NN velope to yourself — write the = 
No. 650.—'! Military ** x8 ... oe .. £11: 0:0 V<S name of this paper on inside NI 
No. 652,—" Admiralty" x 6 oir es 12:0 V5 flap —and then post it to us. fi N N 
cei Se NWA N 
No. 651.—"' Tourist x 8 SN < (All chemists stock Genaspr n \ \ N 
No. 654.—'' Stalker’ X6. ... BAS nee NYA —or can get it for aye bottles N 88 
No. 660.—“' Naturalist ’’ x 12 ae £14: 14: :0 h\\ of 35 tablets; price! 4/-). \\ 5 
Nos. 651, 654, 660 are fitted with simultaneous rack focussing. \\\ \y\ 
\\N NYA 
NW SSN 
Forty different models of the DOLLOND ALL-BRITISH BINOCU- NS N \ 
LARS are manufactured in the DOLLOND OPTICAL WORKS, NS' N 
MAIDENHEAD. If your local dealer does not stock them, write for RN \ 
illustrated list and particulars of free trial offer :— Ne \ \ 
N 
WS GENATOSAN,LTD. (Makers of Sanat >; e1,F ormamint, etc.) : 
& CO. LTD., ¥\ 12, Chenies Street, London, W C,1. ¢ 
DOLLOND Est. 1750, KIRBY ST., HATTON GARDEN. (Chairman: The Viscountess Rhondda ) J ~ Xi 


211, Oxford Street, W. 1. 10, Old Broad Street, E.C. 2. 


m Retail: Branches 1 35, Ludgate Hill, E.C. 4. 61, Brompton Road, S.W. 3. 
{ ry Northumberland Avenue, Charing* Cross, W.C, 2. 


— SQW; C5’ Bay ny] WWW’ 0 04 6° €E by s 
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PICTORIAL 


The Stormy Petrel. 

M r. Winston. Churchill is evidently out to capture the 
a command of the Centre Party, which the growth of 
the political power of Labour is bound to bring into 
formation. He sets about his task in a typically out- 
spoken and dashing manner, by solemnly stating that 
Labour is not fit to govern, and that if they come into 
power they would come hopelessly to grief at the expense 
of the community. Personally we think that Mr. Churchill 
has by this declaration committed another of those blun- 
ders which have marred and hampered an exceptionally 
brilliant political career. The success of Mr. Henderson, 
Mr. Clynes, and other Labour members in office has been 


From ** The Evening News"' 
““O wad some Power the giftie gie us 
To. see oursels as ithers see us!” 


Winston: You couldn’t wear a hat like this. 
It would make you look so silly 


arom ~ Kladderadatsch, cern 


THE NEW YEAR 


Father Time: What? Haven't they 
let you into the warm room yet ? 


“The GREAT WELSH. 


SOME WIZARD 


Professor Lloyd George (the Welsh Wizard): Ladies and gentlemen, we 
have here the historic Kilkenny cats. t 
feat of dispelling thelr natural enmity towards each other by tying their 


tails together! 


From 


| shall now attempt the difficult 
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POLITICS. 


clearly established in the past, and one might add that 
Mr. Lloyd George himself springs from the class which 
composes the Labour Party. The recent election at Spen 
Valley is the straw which shows which way the wind is 
blowing in the constituencies and has given the party—or 
parties—in office the coldest of feet. Although the 
Labour leaders are not, according to Mr. Winston 
Churchill, fit to govern, they seem very adequate as 
propagandists of their policy among the electors of this 
country, and we may be certain that they will eventually 
be clever enough to moderate that policy sufficiently to 
scoop in the majority of the hard-working lower middle 
class to establish a supremacy at the polls. 


“John Bull” 
SAFETY FIRST 


Winston the Growler: Trust me, guv’nor. 
_ risk your life in that Labour Taxi 


From ‘The Star” 


Don't 


ARE YOU A 
CIGAR. 


LOVER ? 


| HAVANA 
| TOBACCO 


4, wrapped in a gloriously fine 

4; Sumatra Cover. Get the 
y\ MOST for your money ; get ; 
! the incomparable flavour of | 
tobacco which cannot be 4 
duplicated in any other part | 
| of the globe except in Cuba. | 
| In other words, go to your | 
| tobacconist and tell him you | 
/\| want “La Meriel.” If he | 
| hasn't any tell us and we | 
| will see you are suzplied. | 
| 


| 
|54/- per 100; 27/- per 50] 


*,' Post paid for troops abroad: | 
y 


As illustration ... 


14 in. long, £5 5 0 


REGIMENTAL RIBBON LINKS. 


The Lancashire Fusiliers. 


ALL GOODS SENT POST 


arles Packer g (o[td. 


GOLDSMITHS & SILVERSMITHS 
DIAMOND ARROW BROOG 


oe 


All Diamond Arrows set in Gold and Platinum. 
£1210 0 
33 in. long, £35 OO 


23 in. long, £17 10 O 


£4:15:0 
THE PAIR. 


IN CORRECT COLOURS 
ON 18-CT. GOLD. 


NEW. ILLUSTRATED LIST OF 


HES. 


The Black Watch, 


seeeereneseneees: 


os 


AAeeeeeeeeeeeeeenaneneeseeeeets 


a 
: 
: 
: 
: 
: 
: 
: 
: 
: 


“What beautiful hair!” 


How often have you envied those 
whose luxurious hair has called 
forth such comment? Yet all may 
possess an abundant lustrous growth 
by the use of CARADIUM HAIR- 
GROWER. Certain in its effect, you 
can daily’ note your hair becoming 
thicker, softer, and silkier. 


Get a bottle (5/10 large size, post 


| 42/6 per 100; 21/6 per 50! 
(i aR ee 


free)'and note your hair improving daily. 
AND INSURANCE FREE ON And remember—it's Radium that does it, 
RECEIPT OF REMITTANCE. ‘ 

MONEY RETURNED IN 


FULL-IF NOT APPROVED. 


ARTICLES IN JEWELLERY, 
GOLD AND SILVERWARE. 
SUITABLE FOR PRESENTS. 
SENT FREE ON REQUEST. 


The Royal Artillery. 


THE FASHIONABLE RIBBON BRACELET. 


With Diamond Initial set in Palladium and White Enamel Slide. i Hg rf 
“ This preparation is not a dye. sup- 
Every letter from A to Z in stock, plies the natural colour fluid, the absence of 
. ee = nah which is the cause of fading and greyness. 
ag In use by Royalty and Leaders of Society. 


Ibis 


HAIR RESTORER 


In the short space of three weeks this 
genuine RADIO-ACTIVE LOTION restores 
grey or faded hair to its original colour. 


SER eect enna annnenacenancenescenasecansesessesestecsesessscsesess 


Of all the large stores and leading Chem- 
ists, 8/6 per bottle, or 9/- post free from the 
laporatories. 


Caradium, 
174, New Bond Street, W. 


Oe eee eeeeeeeeseeeeeseeeesineneesenasnsensbausnesnnsnnseenneel 


se peeeeeeaeeenenecees 


SIDNEY PULLINGER, Ltd., 


41, Cannon Street., Birmingham. 


10 & 18 REGENT STREET, LONDON Mi 
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af anaqin viectyu 

NG W 6. Vartlett of the headed edge type of tiie whyich was 

be tana iMeclov the taps ae : 

Axe) i YW responsible jr the caypid development of botorinig. 
iG) Uawme 


= he 
(@INCHEE 


io reprotered by this Company in the United Ibingdom and 
practicath even other country Hroughout the world. 
__ dt has come to this Companmys knowledge that tyres wot 
q Sbouth util mannrfackie but bearing the tude’ mark 
"Clincher, ather afoue ot in conjiunctron woth the 
manufachuvrers own ucme are bei offered and sold in 
iafringem ent of thio Companys vghts. “Wherefore 
NOTICE 18 HEREBY GIVEN 
that summarw, ceedings will be taken agannst infringers 
of this Companys, ri hts as also aqaimst anny fuum OF person 
Ww ou, purchaoure or selling such tyres. 
Ghe NORTH BRITISH RUBBER COMPANY, L' 
Castle Nortle , dnburgh. 
Moarufactircrs of “Cluacher’ Frewmate Coyred for Jlootors, 
Neotor Cycles and Cycles, also of Chiucherv ddund Ours 


for Ibotor Webicles. 


eb 
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LADIES’ KENNEL ASSOCIATION 


NOTES 


“The Tatler” is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the “‘ Doggy” World. 


the fascinating chow puppies whose picture we published in a recent 
issue, telling us how delighted she is at the number of letters she 
has received from readers of THE TATLER. As Miss Longlands 
aptly puts it, THE TATLER brings breeders in touch with the ‘‘right sort’’ 
of buyers, the people to whom one can sell a dog feeling sure that it will have 
a good home. This is the point I always emphasise to members, and must 
confess to astonishment that more of them do not take advantage of the benefits 
a free advertisement in such a publication as THE TATLER gives them. 
However, it is nice to find that the generosity of the Editor in giving us the 
space free and my own small efforts in writing the notes ‘‘for love”’ are 
appreciated in some quarters at all events, for Miss Longlands says she will 
always apply to THE TATLER when 
she has young stock to dispose of. 
By the way, all the ‘‘ babies’” are 
now sold. 
* * * 
G[abe picture of Miss Gertrude 
Savile’s Japanese represents 
the puppies of which we wrote a 
few weeks ago, the photographs 
then sent being unfit for repro- 
duction.. The present one is very 
pretty, but Miss Savile complains of 
it from the “‘fancier’s’’ point of 
view, as she says it makes the puppies 
appear ‘‘too big with close coats, 
whereas they are very small with 
lovely silky hair, very fluffy just 
now.’’ Only one of these puppies 
is now left for disposal, a beautiful 
little dog with even markings, the desired spot, and all points correct. Surely 
he would make an ideal New Year's gift. All Miss G. Savile’s Japs are 
of a pure black-and-white strain, lively, high-bred little dogs, with most 
dainty appearance and smart tail carriage. They make perfect companions, 
always eager to accompany their mistress for a walk, and taking the keenest 
interest in their surroundings. Miss Savile writes that ‘‘ these dogs used to be 
worshipped in Japan, and at one time were only to be found in the palaces of 
the great, being the royal dogs.’’ The beautiful little bitch, Wee Geisha, is 
presenting her mistress with a Christmas gift in the shape of a lovely litter 
sired by the well-known stud dog, Loyal Kiku. Letters should be addressed 
to Miss G. Savile, Sunnycroft, Clint, Ripley, near Harrogate-—CarLo F. C. 
CLARKE. 


WwW have received a charming letter from Miss Longlands, the owner of 


MISS GERTRUDE SAVILE’S JAPANESE 
PUPPIES 


The “OLD BILL” Mascot 


Exclusively sold by SMITHS of Motor Accessories Fame 


UST “OLD BILL,” the same dear, 
delightful old character that* brought 
laughter and gladness to millions during 

the darkest period in our history.. Every- 
body knows him; none can help loving him. 
His good humoured philosophy appeals to 
old and young, rich and poor alike, He 
positively oozes sympathy and goodfellow- 
ship. No-one will dispute his claim to 
immortality; hence this attractive mascot. 
A more life-like **OLp Birt” it would be 
difficult to find. Every motorist must own 
one. Strongly constructed, and nicely 
finished old bronze, Every mascot bears 
the signature of “Otp BiLu’s” creator, 
BRuCE BaiRNSFATHER. 


Price, each, £2 12s. 6d. 
S. SMITH & SONS (MA) LTD. 
179—185, Great Portland Street, 
London, W. 1. 


Telegrams: 
Speedomet, Telew, London 


Telephone: 
Mayfair 6350. 


like the car of Paees 
will be 


(No. 968, January 14, 1920 


MOTOR NOTES AND NEWS. 


British and American Motor Interests Unite. 

HE latest and most significant development in British motor-car manu- 
facture is the new British-American Company, Willys-Overland-Cross- 
ley, Ltd. Arrangements between Willys-Overland, Ltd., of Toledo, 
Chicago, U.S.A., and Crossley Motors, Ltd., of Gorton, Manchester, 
have been definitely completed. The new company has acquired the Heaton 
Chapel staff and factory of Crossley Motors, Ltd., and will manufacture all- 
British Overlands, using British labour and British materials throughout. 
Willys-Overland-Crossley, Ltd., will make Overland Four cars first for British, 
and later for overseas markets. It should prove of considerable benefit to labour 
conditions and industrial production in this country, and the majority of the 
company’s shareholders are British. The authorised capital is £2,000,000. 
Crossley Motors, Ltd., who will continue to make the Crossley car, are providing 
a staff for immediate ; 
operation of the Over- 
land factory. at Heaton 

Chapel. 

* oat * 
Transport on Pneu- 
matic Tyres. 

“T zansport is the out- 

standing problem 
in our commercial and 
domestic economy; by 
some it is considered 
the most neglected, the 
argument being that 
the human element 
receives the  lion’s 
share of attention, to 
the detriment of thé 
mechanical. Without 
attempting to decide or 
even pursue the point, 
it must be recognised 
that new means. of 
transportation are being introduced, and that one of them—conveyance of goods 
and passengers on large pneumatic tyres—is being developed day by day. The 
Dunlop Rubber Company, whose vast organisation enables it to gauge this 
development, to accurately appraise its utility, and to advise as to its extension, 
has issued a leaflet that-ought to be read by all engaged in the carrying industry 
—by the packer, loader, driver, and mate no less than by managers and yard 
foremen. It tells about tyre loads and inflation pressures needful to ensure the 
best service. It is of special importance to workmen, for the call for know- 
ledge, intelligence, and scientific treatment will grow as ’buses, lorries, and 
other heavy vehicles are fitted with pneumatic tyres. 


Campbell-Gray 
Mr. JOHN N. WILLYS 


“Elliott & Fry 

MR. W. M. LETTS, C.B.E. 

One of the directors of the President of the new Willys- 

new Willys-Overland-Cross- Overland - Crossley Com- 
ley Company pany 


ELECTRIC LIGHTING & 
STARTING EQUIPMENT ~ 


Add to the refinement, convenience, and utility 
of your Car by installing the Brolt Electric 
Lighting and Starting Equipment. Judged 
by its performance over a long period of years, , 
including war service, the Brolt is the most 
consistently reliable System on the Market. 
Specify Brolt Equipment on your new Car. 


Write for copy of the ‘' Book of the Brolt."’ 


BROWN BROTHERS, LIMITED, 


(with which is amalgamated James Thomson & Son (Motor Factors), Ltd.), 
Gt. Easterm Street, London, E.C. 2 
BRANCHES: Edinburgh, Glasgow, Manchester, Newcastle, Birmingham, Dublin, ete. 


